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And turned into Engliſh Verle, 


according to the com- 
mon Metre, 


As they are uſually ſung in Pariſh 
Churches. 
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ISTIIGDE: SESSHIGS 


THE 


Palms of King 
DAVID, 


Paraphraſed in Engliſh. 


The Firſt Book. - | 


-o alm, I. 


IT $ Leſti is the Manthat walks not where 
yy Ungodly Counſels guide; 
790) Nor ſtands in finful ways ; Nor {its 
VWith thoſe who God deride, 


2, But in the Laws Divine. hath fixt ” 
His Soul's intire Delight : - 
On thoſe He meditates by-Day, 
And ruminates by Night, * / 


B -3, He 


2 Pſalm 11. 

, He ſhall be like the Tree thar ſucks 

3* From tatning ſtreams his ſap; 
Vhoſe branches charg'd with timely fruit 
\__ Stoop to the Gath'rers lap, 


4.. No blaſting wind, nor biting froſt, 
Shall make his leaves drop down : 
Whatever work he takes in hand 
Proſperity ſhall Crown, 


5+ But with the wicked 'tis not ſo , 
They are as Chaffe out-caſt 
\ Scatter'd and made the uſeleſs ſport 
Of every wanton Blaſt, 


6, Thrungodly ſhall notftand acquit, 
When he's in judgement try'd ; 
Nor ſhall chefinner have a place 
Amongſt the juſktifh'd. 


7+ God doth the purer wayes approve 
Which his Redeemed tread ; ; 


But Paths peryerſe ſecurely down 
To death, and horror lead. 


Pſalm, II. 


Hy do the Nations all inrag'd 


Y vw Tumultuouſly riſe > 


Why doth che brain-ſick Multitude 
Fond Vanity deviſc> 


3, The 


iP 


2 The Princes of the Earth rebel, Hb. 
* TheRulersCountels joyn 


Againſt the Lord, and gainſt His Chriſt 
' They impiouſly combane, 


' , Break we,lay they, thoſe fervile Bonds 
2* Which our free armsenchainz | 
And caſt thoſe cords away, which now 
Our liberties reſtrain, 


» He that in Heaven ſits inthron'd 
Shall laugh attheir vain Pride ; 
TirAlmighty with deſerv'd contempr, 
Their tolly ſhall deride, 


$. Then to their vexed ſouls ſhall He, 
In fierce diſpleaſure ſay : 
Bot I my King have Crown'd, and He 
Shall S:0zs Sceprre {way, 


p- The Lord hath ſpoke, I will proctaym 
* Jehovalsgrear decree, 
Thou-art my Son belov'd; to day 
Havel begotten thee. 


7. Ask, and the Gentiles I will give 
Thee, as thy Right of Birth: 
Thy large Pofleſſions ſhall extend 
Unto the fartheſt Earth, 


$8. Thouwithan iron Rod ſhalt brealc 
Their dilobedient back: 
Dar And 


4 Pſalm: 11. 


. 
oO - — ——— n_  — ——— 


© And them like Porters brittle-ware 


To uſcleſs ſhivers crack. 


9, Be wile ye Kings 3 and ye, who judge 
The Earth, Inſtrudion hear : 
Serve God with Reverence, and mix 
With joy, an holy Fear. 


10, Kiſs ye the Son, leſt his wrath flame 
A little, and ye dy. 
O! Bleſtall they, whoſe hope on him 
Doth firmly anchor'd ly. 


Pſalm, III. 


\ Ow are the Troopsincreas'd,my God, 
H Of my Proud Enemies ? 
How numberleſs are they, 'gainſt me 
That in Rebellion rite > 


2, Many. there be, that of my ſoul, 
Inſultingly have faid ; | 
Helplels he is,'and even his God, 
As helpleſs, cannor aid. 


J But Thou,my Lord,ſhield*{t me, when [ 
With woes am overſpread : 
Thou art the glory of my Crown 
Th'advancer of my head. 


4. I tomy God, with Zealous voice, 
Did my complaint dire : 


Pſalm IV. 6 


—And he from Sions ſacred Hill 
Sweet an{wer did refle&, 


Fo Ilayd me down, and yielded up 
My Limbs to the ſoft chayn 
Of careleſs ſleep, then wak'd again 
For God did me ſuſtain, 


6. My courage ſhall not fink, for fear 
Of Myriads of foes 
Though they in bartel ſer, my lite 
On every {ide.inclole, 


Riſe, ſave me Lord, for thou haſt broke 
Je Mine Enemyes Jaw-bones: 
Thou haſt daſh'd out theenvenom'd teeth 
Of the Miſchievous ones, 


8. Salvation proceeds alone 
From great jehovah's Power 
Rich Bleſſings, on thy choſen, Thou 
Dot plentifully ſhowre, 


Pſalm, IV, 


Hear me, whenl cry, my God, 
l. Who me doſt juſtify ; 
Thou haſt enlarg'd me in diſtreſs, 
In Mercy hear my cry, 


2, Fond {ons of men, how long with ſhame 
My glory will ye blaſt 
B 3 How 


| 


Pſelm IV. 


"How long love vanity, and lies 
Purſue with thirſly haſte > 


2+ This know that God hath ſer apart 
The Righteous for his own ; 
Nor ſhall my Prayers, to Heaven ſent, 
Unfruit fully come down, 


A. Stand in an humble Fear, your Souls 
Stain not with wiltul ill ; 
Your heart upon your thoughtul bed, 
| Examine, and be ſill, 


5, Inſtead of —_—— Altars, let 
Your Righteouſneſs aſcend; 
And on th'Almightyesarm be {ure 
Your confidence depend, 


6, Many there be, whole faithleſs Spirits 
| Deſpair of help Divine $ 

q Lord ſhew thy face, and cauſe on us 
Thy Bcams of Beaury ſhine. 


7» Thou mak'ſt my heart more glad then when 
Their Cornthe garners fill'd; 
And casks could not contam the Juice, 
From the preft 'd Grape diſtill'd. 


9g. DownwillIly, and my tyr'd Limbs 
. Topeacetul reſt compoſe ; 
For thou in Tents of ſafery me 
| SECUrC!y dot inclole, = 
oe | : Plalm, 


— 


l— 
- -—— 
GT 


: Pſalm, V, 
( gard, 
1 Ord mark my words, my thoughts re- 
Z [ Thine Ear propitious lend 
Unto my cry ; my King, my God, 
Z» Tothee my Prayers aſcend, 


3. Erethe day dawn, Thou hear ſt my voice, 
Whilſt with advanced Eyes 
I pay my vows before the Sun 
Guild 'ore the Azure Skies, 


4.. Thou art a God, not pleaf *d with vice, 
No ill with thee hath place: 
Thou har fin-workers, nor ſhall fools 


Behold thy'glorious Face, 


Thoſe that coyn forgeries, Thou ſhalt 
Fo To {ure deſtruftion drive * 
Thou doſt abhor the bloudy hands, 
And hearts that fraud contrive, 


G, But, in the fulnefs of thy love, 
__ Thy Honfe will 1 frequent ; 
And bow my knees, in humble Fear, 
Before thy Sacreg Tent, 


7 In thy unfailing ooodneſs guide 
" My footſteps by thy Grace : 
Leſt me my toes ſubvert, make ſtraight 


Thy wayes betc xe my Face, 
B 4 8, Their 


3 Pſalm VI; 


I Theirton) ue is faithleſs, their falle heart 
* Refined wickedneſs: 


Their throats a gaping Grave, although 
With flattering Lips they bleſs. 


Deſtroy them Lord, in their own Plots 
Ye Ore-reach'd, and may they be 
Confounded, inthe height of their 
Rebcllions againſt thee, 


10, Let thoſe, that reſt on thy Defence, 
Rejoyce, and ſing thy Praiſe; 
Andall that love thy Name, their voice 
In Hallclujahs raiſe. 


11. Thy Bleſſings on the Righteous ſhall, 
Like Summer-dews, deſcend; 
With Mercy as a ſhield ſhaltthou 
. From dangers him defend. 


Pſalm, VT, 


1, | Ofdinthy wrath corre me not, 
, Norin thy rage chaſtiſe : 
Pitry my weakneſs, cure my bones, 
Bruii'd with Calamities, 


» My ſpirit is vext, but Lord! how long ? 
* Refle@&thy healing beams ; 
And by thy Mercy, ſave my ſoul 
- That labors in extreams, 


3. None 


_— ei. 


741 


None of the ſons of ſilent Death 

zo One thought of thee can have, 

And who ſhall bleſs thy nameamongſt 
The Tenants of the Grave, 


4. Wearicd with groanings,all the night 

| My tears bedew my bed : 

My Pallet flows with the ſalt ſtreams, 
That trickle from my head, 


Jo My melting eyes are waſted with 

| The anguiſh of my cryes : 

| My tailing fight grows old, becauſe 
Of my fierce Enemies, 


G. Henceye ſin-workers all, for God 
| Hath heard my ſpeaking Tears. 
| 7. My vows he hears, andto my Prayer 


{ Bows his propitious Ears, 
| g Terror and ſhame my foes o'retake, 
Turn'd to Sore Flight : 
Ler ſwift confuſion fieze them like 
F Th'amazed Fears of Night. 
4 


Pſalm, VII. 


l, Y Lord, my God ! my Confidence 
Eee Is firmly fix'd on thee : 
From him whole thirſty malice ſecks 


My bloud, O ſecure me, 


, 2, Leſt 


b. 
7 
- 
a” 
A, > 
; o 


20 Pſalm VII. 
* Leſtlike a Lyon, hunger-pinctrt, , 
_ My ſoul he tear; forl 
Can, inthe faichleſs Arm of fleſh, 
No hope of help eſpy. 


Oh! my juſt God! if wickedaefs 
3 My guilty hands doth fll : 
Ifrothe man that Peace defir'd 
I have requited 11] 


Nay, if I have not;ent relicf 
4+ Tohis Calamity , 
That is my Enemy profefl 'd, 
And cannor tell me why. 


Jo Then let him my falſe foul purſue, 
And make ir his juſt Prey - 
Yea ſpurn my Life, and in baſe Duſt . 
My ſtained Honour lay. 


G, Riſe Lord, in wrath, lift up thy ſelf 
'Gainſi my enraged Foes : | 
Waketothe vengeance thou command (t | 
On thoſe that Laws oppoſe. 


So ſhall the multitudes furround, 
]+  WithZeal-fird Picty, 
Thy ſmoaking Altars, for their ſakes, 
Set up thy ſelf on high. 


_-— - God "Pe | the People judge, His Lips 
My ſentence ſhall decree, ** A 
3 | 


_ 


P falm VII, 11 
' Asthereis Juſtice in my hands, 
In heart Integrity, 


9. Ceaſe thou the fraud of Impious men, 
Bur him who thee adores 
Confirm ; thy ſecret-ſearching Eye 
The heart and Reyns explores. 


10, He that protects th' Upright in Heart 
Is my ſecure Defence : 
He judgeth right, whilſt every Day 
The wicked him Incenſe, 


11, 1t he repentnot, He will whet 
His ſfin-revenging Steel ; 

His bow is bent, the Obſtinate 

His ſhafts ſhall quickly feel, 


12, He hath prepar'd the Inſtruments 
Ot Death, and doth proclaim 
War with th'Oppreſlors againſtthem 
His fatal Arrows aym, 


He travails with Iniquity, 
13-  Withmiſchicfhe is big : 
Falſhood'sthe birth ; and in the Pit 
He's fallen, which he did dig, 


1 His milchiefs ſhall return upon 
+ His curſed head again: ».. 
His violence ſhall on his Pate 
Drop, like a foaking rain, 
| 15. As 


12 Pſalm VIII. 


15 As is Jehovahs juſtice, I 
" Will ſacred Prayers bring : 
And tothe Name of God moſt High 
Eternal Anthems ſing, 


?ſalm, VII. 


l, Ord how illuſtrious is thy Name 
Even to the Earths extent ! 
Thou haſt thy glory Thron'd above 
The ſpangled Firmament. 


Z+ Babes that yet draw the Breaſt, proclaim 
The Trophies of thy Arm ; 
That thou might filence thy proud foes, 
And the Avenger Charm. 


3.' When me to Heaven (thy glorious work ) 
Diviner Fancy bears, 
Thy Various Moon, and Stars by thee, 
Fix'd in ſtill-rolling Spheres, _ 


4. Raviſh'dIcry, Lord! what is man, 
That he thy thoughts ſhould ſhare > 
Or whats the ſon of Man? that Thou 
Shouldſt rake him in thy care ? 


7+ Little below the Angels, thou 
Haſt him with glory Crown'd ; 
Made Soveraign of thy Works, and all 
Tohis ſubje&ion bound, 


6. The 


EET 
_— bl 


Pſalm IX. 1; 


6 The Sheep that cloths,and feeds : the Ox, 
* Thar uillsthe patient fields, 
The forreſt beaſt, the fowl that in 
The Clouds her cradle builds, , 


7. The wanton Fiſh that ſports him in 
The briny Element, 
Lord, how illuſtrious is thy Name 
Even to the Earths extent ! 


Pſalm, IX, 


l, .7 Ith perte& Heart my God willl 
Thine Honour celebrate, 
And to the amaz'd ſons of Men 
Thy miracles relate, 


2, Inthee will I my Triumphs raiſe; 
My tongue inſpir'd ſhall ſing 
Divine Hoſannahs unto thee, 
Moſt High,” moſt glorious King. 


Jo When mine Oppreſlors turn their backs ; 
Then, cover'd withdiſgrace, 
Like Shadows, they ſhall fly before 
The Luſtre of thy Face: 


4.. Thou my rights Patron art, and haſt 
Mine injured 'Caule luſtain'd, 
Jucging upon the Throne, where truth, 
nd juſtice is maintain'd, 


s. The 


44 Wi Pſalm Ix. - 
'. Thinſulting Heathen Thou haſt check'd, 
3+ Deſtroy'd the wicked (quite ) 
And their accurſed names condemn'd 
Toeverlaſting Night, | 


Ge. O Enemy, defiruQions come, 
'Fix'd by erernal Doom : 
Thy towns are raſ('d, and their own heaps 
Their memoryes intomb. 


7, But God indures : For judgement He 
| Hath rail 'd his Throne on High : 
The Earth with juſtice ſhall he judge, 
And man with Equity. 


8. Jehovah is a ſlate retreat, 
Againſt th'Oppreſlors rage : 
A retuge from the violence 
Of a tumultuous Age. 


9. They ſhall on thee rely, whoſe hearts 
Thy powerful name confels : 
Never did man that ſought thy -Face 
Implore thee ſuccourleſs, 


lo, Sing to the Lord, whoſe Manſions are 
In Sion, Sing his Praiſe : 
His doings in the Worlds wide Ears 
Toadmiration raiſe, 


11, When he for bloud unjuſtly fpile, 


Summons his grand Inqueſt : ' 
Mind- 


—_—— 


Pſalm IX. i5 


— Mindleſshe is not of the meek, 
Nor flights the Poors requeſt, 


12, Pitty me Lord ! My lufferings mark, 
* Cauf dby malitious hate; 
Thou that haſt ſnatch'd my ſinking ſoul 
From deaths devouring Gate, 


13, So, within Sions ſacred Walls, 
Thy tame will I refound ; 
My mouth joy-fall'd, my conquering head, 
Wuh thy Salvation Crown'd, 


14, Drop'tare the Heathen in the Pit, 
Which their own craft prepar'd : 
Nets have they hid, andin thoſe foyls 
Their heedlels feet are ſnar'd, 


15, The Lord is manifeſted, by 
The judgement he decrees; 
When we th'\ungodly fee intrap'd 
In their own ſubrilties, 


16, Hell, and deſtru&ion ſhall become 
* The wickeds Period ; 
And all the Nations, whoſe falſe thoughts 
Forget there is a God, 


17, The needy ſhall complain no more 
Y Nor cry without regard : ; 
The Patient waiting of the Meek 
Shall have a (ure reward, 


k 8, Riſe, 


16 Pſalm X, 
18, Rile, judge the Heathen, Lord : Ler man | 
*  Notboaſt his vain" ſucceſs; - 


i Calt terrors on them, that they may 
; . Themſelves but fleſh confeſs. 


Pſalm, RN. 


i ..._ 


as 


» 
5 > 
—_ 


| | like 
'F Y God! why ſtandſt thou ( Sie 
- So far from my relief > 
Why doſt thou hide, and wilt not ſee 
The preſſures of my grief? 


9, The wicked in his high-ſwoln Pride, 
© Purſues the Innocent ; 
Oh may he periſh by thoſe Plots, 
Which his own brains invent, 
Vainly he boaſts his Policies, 
zo And their auſpicious Fates ; 
- Applauds the curſed covetous wretch, 
Whom God abominates, 


God he declines ; lo much he is 
+ Withinſolence poſleſt ; 
Nor does his ſeared Conſcience once 


A Deity ſuggeſt, 


Unlufferable are his wayes ; 
J* Thy Providencetoo high 
For his dull ſight; thence at his foes 
He pufts disdainfully ; 


P 


6. Tuſk 


Pſalm X. 17 


6, Tuſh _ he, me to ſhake is not 
Within the hand of Fate ; 
Yea, let Heaven frown, yet will notI 
Be ere leſs fortunate, 


7 Dire Blaſphemies, Deceit, and Fraud, 
" Srill in his mouth abound ; 
Under his Tongue is vanity, 
And ready milchiet found. 


He lurks in corners, whence unſeen 
He flayes the Innocent : 

His blood-ſhot eyes againſt the Poor, , 
Maliciouſ]y are benr, 


Z Cloſe (as a couching Lion ) he 
9 Lyes down, and toyls he ſets, 
To ſnare the poor ; the poor is fnar'd 
In his unheeded nets, 


10, He bow's his Body, and pur's on 
A teign'd humility ; 
Thar, by his mighty one ſurprized, 
The meek may fall and dy. 


11, Then cheers the {mitings of his Hearr; 
God hath forgor ( ſayes he) 
He his regardlels Viſage hides, 
He hides, and will not ſee, 


12, Ariſe, O Lord, thine hand advance, 
- - Auend the pdopsidulige: JEW: 
Vat! 


28 Pſalm XI. 


' Shall the Heaven-ſcorning Atheiſt ſay, 
God doth not Right require > 


12, Thou ſecſt their cruelty, and hate, 
3* Thouſeeſt, and wiltrequite : 
The helpleſs flies to thee, that ſaveſt 
The fatherleſs from might, 


14. Break thou the feared arms of thoſe, 
Thar violence maintain ; 
Search, and chaſtiſe their wickedneſs, 
Until no more remain. 


Jehovah Reigns, his Empire is 
I5 Of unconfined date ; 
And all the Heathen from the Land 


Areclean exterminate, 


IG, Thou anſwereſt ( Lord) their humble cryes, 
Thy awful name that fear : 
Thou doſt their hearts to thee prepare, 
And then their cauſe doſt hear ; 


7. To vindicate the Orphans tears, 
And give the injur'd reſt; 
Thar by th! inſulting ſons of Earth, 
They be no more oppreſt, 


Pſalm XI, 


I, He Lord is my ſure confidence : 
Why to my foul ſay ye, 


Like 


Pſalm XI, 19, 


—Like a poor hunted Bird, take wing, 
And to your Mountain flee? 


2 Behold the [mpious bend their bow, 
And fatal ſhafts prepare 
That in cloſe ambujh they may wound 
The upright unaware, 


, It the Foundations undermin'd 

' _ Beunto ruine gone, 

What can the Righteous do ? His Faith 
What ſhall he build upon ? 


þe God in his Temple dwells, Heaven is 
His Throne of Majeſty ; 
His ſearching Ey-lids try the ſons 
Of frail Mortality. 


, Heprov's the juſt ; the wicked man, 
And he that takes delight 
In violence, and Rapine, are 
Abhorred in his fight, 


5_ Snares on their Heads ſhall fall, like Rain 
From thunder-clouds pour'd down : 
Fire, Brimſtone, and tempeſtuous ſtorms 


Their deadly Cups ſhall Crown. 


, Th' All-righteous God doth Rightcouſneſs 
*  Witharmsof lovecmbrace : 
And on the perfc& he refle&s 
The Bcautyes of his Face. 
C 2 Pſalm. 


| 20 Pſalm XI. 


l AE 
© | : (pure, 
= Is Elp Lord ! the Man, whoſe ways are 
© | :: Hath on the Earth no place : 
The faithful perſon now no more 

Is tound 1n humane Race, 


2, Falſe to themſelves, ro Neighbors falſe, 
They vanity impart : 
Their flattering Lips ſpeak ſingly, bur 
'Tis from a double hearr. 


God ſhall cut off diſſembling Lips, 
$* Which proudly boaſting, fay, 
We will prevail,our tongues are ours ; 
What Lord ſhall we obey > 


4, Now, for the oppreſſions of the poor, 
And Needy's deep-fetch'd Grones 
Riſe will I (ſaith the Lord ) and free” 
Them from the haughty ones, 


5, Pure arethy words, as filver Ore, 
Seven times by fire refin'd : 
Thine ſhalc thou reſcue from this Age 
In wickedneſs combin'd. 


6 Th' ungodly ſwarm throughout the Land, . 
ws Vhen Mento mitchict told, 
Poſſeſs the Thrones of Juſtice, and 
Ulurped Sceptres hold, 


Zum, | 


— 


Pſalm XIII. T 


——_ 
” 


Pſalm XIII, 


I, Ow long ! # thou forget me Lord, 
. Till rime hath run his Race? 
How long wiltchou from my diſtreſs 
Hide thy eclipſed Face > 


2, How long ſhall I ſoul-conflias feel, 
4 frin  ree o'reborn ? 5 
How long ſhall he,. thathates my life 

Lift his inſulting hora > | 


Mark, and redreſs my woes, mine Eyes 
* © quicken with thy Lightz = 
Leſt I my fainting Spirit reſign 
To everlaſting Night. , 


. Leſt mine oppreſſor, proudly boaſt 

F *'Ti5T have caſt him down: : 

And thole, that vex me, laugh toſee 
My Glory overthrown, 


5 But, on thy MerciesI have built 
®* My ſure Deliverance z 
And in thy ſtrong Salvation I 
My Trophies will advance, 


6 Thou with thy favors haſk me Crown'd ; 
* Thine HonorlI will ſing; 
And to thy Name, O thou moit high 
Eternal Praiſes r1vg, 


G 2 Pſalm 


CO Tn 


22 z Pſalm XIV. 


Pſalm XIV. 
( God 


' He Fools heart ſayes, There is nc 
; They all corrupt are grown: 


Abominable are their Deeds, 
None worketh good, not One. 


2. Downonthe Sons of Men, from Heaven, 
God caſt his ſearching Eye, 
To {ce if any underſtood, 
And ſought his Majeſty, 


2+ Faithleſs Revolters, as they are, 
They all aſide are gone : 
In all their faculties unclean ; 
None worketh good not one, 


4. Are fin-contrivers all ſo void 
Of judgement ; that,as Bread, 
My people they devour, and Me 
Have not acknowledged > 


$. There fears, where was no cauſe of Fear, 
Their Spirits terrifi'd ; 
For God doth with the Righteous Man, 
| And with his Seed reſide, 


6. You onthe Counſels of the poor 
Contempt, and ſhame have caſt : 
Becauſe that in th*Almighties ſtrength, 
His refuge he hath plac'd, 
7. 0 * 


_ 


Pſalm XV, 23 


» O that that glorious day would dawn, 
Te Whereot thy Prophets tell - 
Thar Sion ſhall Salvation bring 
Unto thy Iſrael ! 


8. When thou thy Captives ſhalt bring back, 
Then Faco ſhall rejoyce ; 
And Iſraels Mirth break forth in Hymns 
Sung with triumphant voice. 


Pſalm XV. 


Shall dwell, for ever bleſt > 
ho ſhall, upon thy ſacred: Hill, 


l, T's in thy Tabernacle, who & 
Enjoy a glorious reſt > 


Ze He that aright his wayes dire&s, 
Whoſe work is Righteoulinels ; 
And whar his heart {incerely thinks 
His faithful lips profeſs, 


Jo Whole mouth is from black flander free, , 

Seeks not his Neighbors fall ; "T 
Blaſts not his name, with a foul tongue, 
Steep'd in Malitious Gall. wa 


4. Contemns the Vile, but honors thoſe 
Th'Almighties Name that fear : 
Infringes not his Faith, though be 
To his own damage {wear, 


C 4 5. Extor- 
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— 


5, Extortion hates, is not {uborn'd 


The Innocent toflay: — 
He that ſo doth from God his hope 
Shall never fall away, 


Pſalm, XVI. 


Ecp me my Lord, my God, immur'd 
Io KR Within thy ſure defence : 
On thy proteRion TI have rail 'd 
My Tow'r of Confidence. , 


2, Thou, © my Soul, to God haſt ſay'd, 


Thou art my Soveraign, 
Far above Merit plac'd; ro Thee 
My goodneſs is no gain, 


Z. Burto thy Saints, whoſe ſhining hives 
The darkned Earth inlight ; 
In their converſe my pleaſed Soul 
Enjoyes a full Delight. 


© Them that ſtrange Deities adorc 
4» Shall ſorrows overflow, ( touch, 
- Their Bloud-Crown'd Bowls I will not | 
Nor names accurſed know, ; ha 


- Th Almighty the wiſh'd portion is 
5 Ofminelnheritance: 
His plenty fills my Cup ; His Truth 
| Maintains my happy Chance, 


6, The 


— Pſalm XVI. 25 


- The Lines are pleaſantly laid our, 

* Thatgivemy dwelling Bounds ; 
My large Demeſns rich Tribute pay 
From fair and Fruittul Grounds, 


* 
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God will I bleſs, whoſe Counſels give 
P My underſtanding Light ; 
Yea even my Reyns inſtru& me, in 
The {lence of the Night, 


g  Godis ſtill preſent to my Eye, 
Still guides me by the Hand : 
Supported by his powerful Arm 
I ſhall unmoved ſtand, ' 


9 My raviſh't Heart, with joy exults ; 
" My Glory ispoſleſt 
With high rejoycings, yea my Fleſh 
In faithful hope ſhall reſt, 


| 10, Thou wilt not in th'Eternal Grave _ 
My ſoul impriſon'd lay ; 
Nor ſuffer thine anointed One, 
To be Corruptions Prey, 


11, Thou wilt the Path of Life diſcloſe, 
Thy Face yeilds perfe& joy : 
Thy Right-hand pleaſures know no End, 
Nor mixture of alloy, 


Pſalm 
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Pſalm XVII. 


ſ, Ear me, O Righteous Lord ! Attend 
The fervor of my - 8 
Sent up from Lips,yet never ftain'd 
With vile Hipocriſy, 


2, Let my juſt ſentence iſſue from 
Thy Throne that judgeth right : 
And my unbyaſl['d dealings be 
Held pretious in thy fight, 


3. Thou, in Night viſits, haſt arraign'd 
My heart, bur found no guile 
When try'd; for I reſolve that (in 
Shall not my Mouth defile, 


4. As for the works of worldly men, 
The Di&ates of thy Law 
Have kept me from th'Oppreſſors wayes, 
Which ſure deſtruftion draw. 


5, In thelov'd Paths of thy Commands 
My goings firmly guide : 
That fin may not ſupplant my Feet, 
NorlT from thee may glide. 


6 Thee have I call'd upon; O Lord! 
* Forthou my voice wilt hear : 
O hear my voice, to my Requeſts 
Incline thy gracious Ear, 


7, Shew 


— 
«as 
A 


Pſalm XVII, 27 


» Shewthy admired Love, O Thou, 
7* Whoſe Right-handreſcues thoſe 
That truſt in Thee, from Men, which thei 
Proſperity oppole, 


Preſerve me, as the tender Ball, 
& The glory of the Eye; 

That under covert of thy Wings, 
I may 'oreſhadow'd Ly. 


9. Free from the furious Miſcreants rage, 
That proudly Tyrannize 
O're my beſiegd Soul, and Plots 
Againſt my Life deviſe, 


10s They arc incloſed in the Fat 
Of their Luxurious Eale z 
In the vain boaſtings of their Tongues, 
Their Arrogance they pleaſe, 


Jt, Cloſe watchupon our walks they lay, 
By them incompaſl'd round 
Whilſt ( as they meant noill ) they bow 
Their falſe Eyes tothe ground, 


12, Like a iarv'd Lion ſharply ſet 
On the purſuic of Prey ; 
Or a young Lyon lurking in 
Some Covert of the way, -3 


12, Up Lord, defeat him, Caſthim down, 
That he ne're riſe again ; | 
Save, 
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Save, by thy Sword, from wicked Ones; | 
Save, by thy Hand, from Men : 


14 Menof the world, who in this Life 
Set up their wretched Reſt ; 
Whole Bellyes plentitully. Thou 
With thy hid ſtores doſt Feaſt, 


15, Their num'rous children, to the full, 
Of thy abundance teed : 
And their {uperftluous wealth bequeath 
To their ſucceeding Seed. 


16, ButIthe glories of thy Face, 
In Rightcouſneſs will ſee : 
Orrejoy'd, when waking TI ſhall find ,, 
Thine Image ſtampt on Me, 


Pſ alm, XVIII 


'N \Hee willIlove,my Lord, my ſtrength, * 
My Rock, my Fort, my Powr, + 
My $hield, my Saviour, my God, 
My Horn of Health, my Tow'r, 


Z. Thee, Lord, will I invoke, whoſe Name 
Deſerved Praiſes Crown : 
So ſhall I ſaved be from thole, 
That would my Life caſt down. 


Jo Sorrows, as of the dreadful Grave, 
My Life inclo{'d did hold : » 


Th: 


Pſalm XVIIL = 


7. Flouds of Belial over me _ hs 
Like moving Mountains roll'd,, 


Sorrows of Soul-tormenting Hell , 
q 1 every where did meet : 
The ſnares of horrid Death ſurpriz'd 
The motions of my Feet.. 


In this diftreſs, unto my God 
-_— 1 my ſad cryes did rear, 
Before his ſacred Throne ; and they 
Reached his inclinining Ear. 


Then quaF'd the aguiſh Earth, the Hills 
6 | ur 
* Their tottring Baſes ſhook, 
And trembled at the Angry ſtroke 
Ot his conſuming look, 


7 Forth from his Noftrils did a Cloud 

'/* OfPitchdark ſmoke aſpire ; 

His mouth breath'd ſcorching flames, at 
Coals quickn'd into Fire, (which 


He made the arch'd Expanſe of Heav'n 
S, Bow like a ſheet of Jar 


As he came down, his Feared Feet 
Did diſmal darkneſs tread. 


He, on a Flaming Cherub ſer, 
9. Did cutthe yeilding Sky; 
And mounted on the Aery Back 
Of winged wings did fl, 
| 10, Obſcurity 


- 
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10, Obſcurity was his Receſs, 
Black Flouds did Moat his Tent ; 
And Canopy'd it was with Clouds - 
Ofthe rhick Firmament, 


Is Atthe bright Majeſty, which did 
His glorious Face attire 
Thoſe Miſts diſſolving poured down 
Hail-ſtones, and Coals of Fire, 


12, Then did th*Almighties dreadful Voice 
Break forth in thundring dire; 
And ſulptiry Clouds apace diſcharg'd 
Hail-ſtones, and Coales of Fire, 


12, His fatal Showrs of Fiery Darts 
My ſcatter'd Foes did quell , 
Revengeful Lightnings ſhot them down 
To the Abyls of Hell, 


I+. Recoyling ſeas in haſte diſcloſ'd 
Their Oazy Beds below; 
The Worlds diſjoynted Fabrick did , 
Its torn Foundations ſhow. 


15, Art thy rebuke moſt Mighty God, 
Appear'd theſe Prodigies : 
Ev'n at the Stormy Blaſts, which from 
Thy Noftrils did ariſe, 


16, Fromthe Ethereal Tow'rs he ſent 


- MWhereheofeall preſides: 
: 4 He 


Pſalm XVIII. JI 


$6 He took, He drew me from the Rage 


Ot overwhelming tydes, 


7. From my ſtrong Adverſaries, He 


My lad'ring Lite did free : 
And from their deadly hate, for they 
Too potent were for me, 


8, They inthat feared day, when black 
Calamities aflayl'd 
Prevented me, but in the Lord 
My ſtrengthned Arm prevail'd, 


9, He my confined Feet inlarg'd, 
And ſer me ſafely free : 
For plealſ *d he was to caſt an Eye 
Of Favour upon me. 


O, Juſt asI was in Heart, in Hands 
With wickedneſs unſtain'd 
So my Reward from my good God 
In Mercy I obtain'd, 


1, For TI have kept the wayes of God, 
"_ Andwalk'dinthe firaight Path: 
Nor turn'd with Impious Libertines , 
Apoſtate from my Faith, - 


2, His judgements were before my Face, 
His Statutes in Mine Eye $ 
Upright I was, and kept my ſelf 
_ From mine Jniquity, 
23, Juſt 
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22, Juſt therefore, as I was in Hearr, 
zo In hands. with Vice unſtain'd - 
So my reward from my good God 
In Mercy I obtain'd, 


24. To him, that Mercy doth extend, 
Thy Mercy ſhall abound : 
And of the upright man, Thou wilt 
In uprightnels be tound. 


25, With thoſe, that pure in Spirit are, 
Thou purely wilt converſe : 
Perverſly Thou wilt ſhew thy ſelf, 
To thoſe that are perverſe, 


Thou wilt th' afflicted people ſave, 
26 _ 
That in thy . Faith abide: 
Burt ſhalt bring down the haughty Looks 
Ot ſupercilious Pride, 


” Thou my expiring Taper ſhalt _/ 
] Renew with Light Divine: 

And in my ſaddeſt Darkneſs make 
Thy Beams of Comfort ſhine, 


28, Courag'd by Thee, I have charg'd throug! 
A Troop of Cuiraſhers ; 
And fcal'd a Wall, though ſtoutly Man'd 
With thouſand threatning Spears. 


2.9, The wayesof God Perfe&ion are, | 
-© HisWordasfilyertry'd: 


He's 


"g 


© Ffalm XVI. 33 


He's a firm Buckler to all thoſe 
That on his power confide, 


30. Who, but Jchovah, is a God + 
Whois a Rock but He > 
Tis he that girds me with freſh ſtrength, 
And doth my paſlage free, 


He makes me like a wing'd-heel'd Hind, , 
3 And me exalts; though weak; © 
My hands by him taught how to fight, 
A bow of Steel do break. 


22, Thou gav'{t me thy All-{aving ſhield, 
Thy right hand me ſuſtain'd : 
T, by thy gentleneſs increa( 'd, 
Great honours have attain'd. 


33 My walks, by thee inlarg'd, were lefc 
Sounconfn'd, and clear, 
That my firm footings fail'd me not, 
Nor {lipt away through fear. 


34. I chal 'd, andovertook my Foes, 
In their amazed Flight 2 
Nor turnd, till I beheld them all 
Quell'd, and confounded quite, 


Z5, Helpleſs to riſe, from gaping wounds 
tf . 6 . 
Their fainting ſouls did fleet 2 
Their mangl'd trunks a pavement made 
For my victorious Feet, 
D 36, Twas 


34 P/ alm X.VIIL. 


26 'Twas thou, who did'{t, with might for war 
* My firengthned Loyns incloſe ; 
Thou mad'it chem fink beneath my Arm, 
Thar in Rebellion role, 


37. *Twas thou, who did'ſt their ſtubborn necks 
To my juſt yoke ſubdue 
That I might cruſh their curſed Lives, 
Thar me with hate purſue, 


38, They cry'd for help, but helpleſs found 
No eaſe for their diſtreſs : 
Evnto the Lord they cry'd, but he 
Heard them as Pitileſs. 


29. Then did I beat them ſmall as Duſt, 
Toſl 'd by each wanton Blaſt ; 
And, as the filthof ſtinking Street's, 
Out of my fight did caſt, 


40 Thou ſav'{t me from the Mutinings 
Of the ſeditious fry 
Made Prince of Nations, that unknown 
To my ſubjecion fly, 


41. Heard, and as ſoon obey'd ; ſtrange Men 
| Did fteign'd Allegiance {wear ; 
Bur they ſhall vaniſh to their holes 
Hid in ignoble tear, 


4-2 To Almighty lives, Bleſt be my Rock : 
By 


High be my God renown'd ! 


" Pſalm XIX, _ 


_ By whole victorious Arm, my hcad S 
Is with Salvation crown d. 


43. 'Tis God rhat my Revenge purſues : 
The people he Subjects 

To my commands z and from my foes 
My loved Lite proteQs, 


4.4. Above the Rage of Impious Men 
Maliciouſly infence, 
Me haft thou rait 'd, and freed my .onl 
From ſons of Violence, 


45. For this, before the Heathen, I 
Will thee devonnly blels ; 
And the high Praiſes of thy Name, 
In ſacred Songs conftels, 


4.6 He Mightily his King proreQs : 
Endlefs his Mercics be 
On David, his Anoimed, and 


His bleft Pofterity. 
Pſalm XIX. 


I He Glorious Heav'ng Jchovahs great 
; Magnificence declare : 
Earths Starry Cieling ſhews how rich _ 
His handy-workings are. 


2, Day unto Day dorh celebrare, 


And Night to Nighe proclaim, 
i V\i.h- 
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Without the help of Speech, or tongue, 
The wonders of his Fame. 


From Pole to Pole, and to the Worlds 
Extreams, their voice 1s ſent : 

There hathth'All-learching Eye of Day 
Fix d his 11luſtrious tenr, 


Deck'r, as a Bridegroom, he doth from 
His wat'ry Chambers riſe ; 

And, as a Gyant, Courage takes 
His Race to Enterpriſe. 


Forth from the Roſie Eaſt he ſhapes, 
His Circuit to the Veſt : 

And by his heat, what's on Earths back,, 
Or in her Womb,js bleſt, 


Gods Precepts perfe& are, and turn 
The foul trom ſeeking Lyes ; 
His teſtimonies firmly ſure, 
And make the {imple wile. 


His Laws are juſt, and fill the heart 
With raviſhing delight : 

The ſacred DiRtates of his Mouth 
Illuminate the fight, 


His Fear is from all Mixture clean, 
And never can decay : 

True are the judgements he Decrees, 

 Andrighteous every way. 


9, More 


Pſalm XX. 37 


9, More prizd then Gold, then Magazines 
Wuh Ophir Ingors fill'd : 
$weeter then Honey, and the Drops 
From melting Combs diſtill'd. 


10, By them thy ſervant, in thy wayes, 
Is taught to guide his Hearr : 
And he that them obſerves, ſhall find 


Reward beyond Deſerr. 


" Who knows to what unnumber'd height 
* Hisfrequent faults are grown ? 
Ocleanſe me from Enormuties 
To my falſe thoughts unknown ! 


12, From bold preſumptions keep me back, 
Leſt they Dominion gain : 
So ſhall I ſhun the great Offence, 
And Innocent remain, 


I}. O let the Pray'rs,and thoughts,which from 
A zealous heart 1 pour, 
Be pleaſing in thy fight, my Lord, 
My Strength, my Saviour ! 


Pſalm. XX. 


l. 2 the ſad Day of fear'd diſtreſs, 
The Lord attend thy Cry ; 
The mighty Name of Jacob's God, 
Defend thee from on high, 


D 3 2, Thee 
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2. Thee trom his SanQuary ayd, 
*  FromSion ſirength refle&: 
Remember all thine Offerings, 
And Sacrifice rejpec, 


3. Asgreat as thine own heart can wiſh, 
So grant thee happineſs : 
And with defir d Proſperity 
Thy Pious Counſcls blels, 


, In thy Salvation we rejoyce ; 
In our Gods Name we will 
Our conquering Banners raiſe on high ; 
The Lord thy Pray'rs fulfil. 


Now know Ithat th' Omanipotcnt 
Saves his Anoineed One : 

He hears, and ſaves by his Right hand, 
From Heav'n his ſacred Throne. 


6, Some truſt in Chariots,ſome in Steevs, 
Train'd for the Warlike Fight : 
Bur we on great Jehovah's Name 
Fix our depending Sight, 


Down are thcy caſt,their ſlaughter d Limbs 
Beſtrew ti: 1gnoble Sand ; 
Whit'&,mounted on their Ruines, we, 
Like Rocks unmoved, ſtand. 


4. Save Lord, and letthe King of Heavn 
His Ears of tavour lend ; 
When 


Pſalm XXI, 39 


 Whenunto him our faithful Cryes ps 
VW ith fervent Zeal aſcend, 


Pſalm XXI, 


1, F Ord,in the ſtrength of thy Defence, 
How ſtall the King rejoyce ? 
In thy Salvation, how ſhall He 
Lifr his exulting Voice > 


2, Thou haſt confirm'd his hearts defire, 
Nor by delayes ſuppreſt 
His ſuit, before thy Mercy-ſeat, 
With Zealous Lips addreſt. 


Jo Thou doſt, with Mercy in tul Show'rs, 
Prevent his early Pray'rs : 
And with a Crown of Radiant Gold 
Circle his precious hairs, 


» LiiT he petition'd for ; and Life 
Thou freely gav'ſt him $ Even 
Years to outlaſt the Date of time, 
Years as the dayes of Heav'n, 


5 Inthy ProteQion greatly is 
His glory dignity*d : 
. Honor and awtul Majeſty 
Still on his Brow reſide. 


6. Him thou haſt rich in Bleſſings made, 
That Age, and Fate dehie : 


D 4 His 
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His joyes are boundleſs, in the Light 
Otthy Life-quick*ning Eye, 


7. In the Almighty's aid the King 


Srong Confidence doth place : 
Eſtabliſh'd by his Favor, as 
The Worlds Eternal Baſe, 


8. Thy hand ſhall thine Oppoſers find; 
Thy Right hand ſhall tubdue, 
And fling twift vengeance on their heads, 
That thee with hate purſue, 


Themas an Oven, thou ſhalt make 
_ Grown red with ſev'n-told Fire ; 
In fury God jhall ſwallow them, 
And they in flames expire, 


10, Thou from the Burthen of their fruit 
Shalt free the groaning Earth ; 
Nor ſhall their hated Seed increaſe 
The {on's of humane 'Birth, 


{1, For they, maliciouſly, 'gainſt thee 
Contriv'd a ſubtle Train : 
Miſchict they plotted in their thoughts, 
But their attempts were vain, 


{2, Thou therefore, as an Archers Butt, 
Their Carcalcs ſhalt place : 
When thou ſhalt aym thy fatal ſhafts 
At thcir accurlcd Face, 
13, Lord, 


Pſalm XXIL © At 


12, Lord, 1n the trength of thine own Arm, 
y Do thou thy Trophies raile : 
Whilſt we thy Pow'r in {ongs proclaim, 
And Eternize thy Praile. 


Pſalm, XXII, 


' Y God ! my God ! why haſt thou me 
; Forſaken in Diſtreſs ? 
Oh! why ſo far trom help, and from 
The roarings I expreſs ? 


2, Oh! my dear God, by day I cry, 
Yet thou deny*ſt thine Ear : 
And in the ſilence of the Night, 
I cannot filence bear, 


But holy thou inhabiteſt 
3* The Praiſe of Iſrael ! 
Our Fathers hop'd in thee z thou didft 


Their miſcries diſpel, 


4. To thee they cry'd, and thy right hand 
Mighty Deliv'rance wrought ; 
On thee they truſted, and were not 
To fear'd confuſion brought, 


Fo Butla Worm, no Man eſteem'd, 
Become the Peoples Mock : 
Made bythe giddy Multitude 


A ſcorned gazing ſtock, 
6, All 


| 
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6G, All that behold in proud diſdain, 
Scoffe at mine Agony; 


. They ſhoot the Lip, they ſhake the head, 
And ſay blaſphemoully, 


—_G 


7 This is the faithful Man, that hop'd 
Help 1n his God to have: 
If his God like him, let him come, 
Come if he will, and ſave, 


g Thou took'ſt me from the lab'ring Womb, 
* Orreſhadowdby thy wings, | 
VV hen yetI1 {uck'd a weak lite from 
My Mothers Milky Springs. 


Born naked in the Midwives Lap, 
9D. Evnthen was1 thy care: 
My God art thou, e're ſince I chang'd 
My fleſhy Neſt for Air, 


' Butdonot thou ſtand off, for Oh! 
10s - 
Diſtreſs approaches neer : 
And ſave thy Mighty felt ; there's none, 
None that can help me here. 


11, Bulls fierce, and many, that ne re knew 
® The Tamers hand, ſurround ; 

Strong Bulls, whole pamper'd heel's fling 1 
Baſhau's high-feeding Ground, 


. Thus having compaſſ'd me,they ſtretch 
Like 


I. Their wide devouring Jaws, 


«is 
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Pſalm XXI11, 43 


Like a ſtarv'd Lyon, when the Prey 
Is ſure within his Paws, 


13, As froma broken Conduit-head, 
My Life like water ſtreams ; 
My heart melts out, as wax, before 
The Noon Sun's fiery Beams, 


14. My vigor in my ſapleſs Limbs, 
Is like a Potſheard dry'd : 


My tongue cleaves to my Jaws, and I 
In Duſt of Death reſide, 


15, On all ſides to Extreams reduc'd, 
Dogs keep me up at Bay : 
And Troops of wicked men ſurround; 
Men verier Beaſts then they, 


16, My hands they pierce, my fect they bore, 
I all my bones may tell ; | 


Then fare remorſeleſs in my Face, 
And think they have done well. 


17. Nor with my Life content, my Clothes 
Amongſt themlelves they ſhare , 


And ſtraight the doubtſul Die decides 
Whole ſpoyls my Garments are. 


13. But be not thou, my God, far off, 
Regardleſs of my Grief; 


Stir up thy ſtrength, my ſtrength,and come, 
Come quick to my Relict : 


I9, My 


— 
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19 My ſoul ſave from the cruel Sword, 
* Thar' ready to devour : 
Reſcue my only Darling from 
The Dogs accurled pow'r. 


20. O ſnatch me from the Lyons teeth; 
Thou from the Unicorns, 
Haſt heard, when I a deſp'rate mark 
Srood for their fatal horns, 


21, Ito my Brethren will declare 
" The Glories of thy Name ; 
And in th*Aflemblies of the Juſt 


Thy ſacred Praiſe proclaim. 


22, Ye that fear God,his Praiſe advance; 
All ye of Facob's race, 
Exalt him : and let Ifraels ſeed 
Devoutly ſeek his Face, 


23. He looks not on th'afflited's grief, 
With an abhorring Eye : 
Nor turns his Back ; bur lends his Ear 
Propitious to their Cry. 


2 Tin the ſolemn Feaſts will blaze 
+ Thy high Renown, and pay 
My Vows before thy Saints, who thee 
With humble fear obey, 


250 The Meek ſhall eat, and fatisfe 
Their hungry ſouls deſires : 


| They 
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Pſalm XXLII. 45 


They that ſeek God ſhall ſing his Fame 
In Lite that ne're expires, 


26 Thee ſhall the dwellers of each Pole 
Atlaſt recount, and turn : 
And Gentiles on thine Altars ſhall 
$weet ſmoking Incenſe burn, 


27 Jehovah Reigns ; nor place, nor time, 
His Empire comprehends : 
The Eaſtern, and the Weſtern Sun 
Down to his Sceptre bends, 
28 All thatbe fat on Earth ſhall bow, 
* And they that lick the Duſt 
Fall proſtrate to preſerve his Soul, 
There's none thar lives ſo juſt, 


29, Yet ſhall a ſeed (ele ſpring up 
His Name to celebrate ; 
A ſtock devoted to the Lord 
A Nation Conlecrate, 


30. They ſhall ſpring up, and to a Race 
Even yer unborn conteſs 
His juſtice, that *tis God alone, 
God works our Rightcouſneſs, 


Pſalm XXII. 


1 Od by whoſe Providence we live, 
Whole care ſecures our reſt, 
My 


46 Pſalm XXIV. 
My Shepherd is, no ill can touch, 
Nor want my ſoul inteſt, 


2, He makes Luxuriant flowry Meads 
Serve me for food, and Eafe : 
And leads me where the cooling Streams 


My thirſty heat appeaſe. 


3 He, by his Sp'rit, my ſonlreftores, 
And doth my feet reclame 
Unto the peacefn! Paths of Grace, 
That 1 may praiſe his Name, 


Were1to pats that Vale, where Death 

4+ Dwclts ina diſmal Shade, 
Thon preſent with thy rod and ſtaff, | 
No fear ſhould me invade, 


5 My full-ferv'd Table thou ſer'ſt forth 
" Betore my envions Foes, | 
My head rich oyls perfume, my Cup 
With Gen'rous wine o'reftows. | 


6. Mercy, and goodnefs all my Dayes 
| Shall me purſue, and1 
Will in thy Temple dwell, till rrme 
Pur off Mortality. 


Pſalm XXIV. 
1, FEbovah's is the Earth, and Her 


Ne're-fpent Fertility : 
g 7 The 


| 


47 


Heav'ns Starry Canopy. 


2», He hath upon ſtill-working Seas 
* Her ſelft-poy('d Fabrick ſtay'd ; 
And on the never conſtant flouds, 
Her conſtant Baſis layd. 


3. Who ſhall intothe ſacred Mount, 
Where God reſides, aſcend > 
, Who in his SanGtuary ſhall 
For ever bleſt attend > 


, 4. Hethatwith ſpotleſs handspreſerves 

; A heart Vice-undefil'd ; 

Not put't in foul, nor hath his friend 
VVith treach'rous Oaths beguil'd, 


5, Upon his Head th'Almighty will 
Diſtt] rich bleflings down ; 
With righteouſnels his Saviour ſhall 
His happy Temples crown. 


6 This is the feed of them that ſeck 
* Godinthe wayes of Grace : 
Thartſeck, with Facob'sfaithiul feed, 
The God of Jaco#s Face, 


7. Lift up your heads,ye Gates; ye Doors 
Erernal,open fling : 
The King of Glory comes; he comes 
Like a Triumphant King, 
8. Vo 
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48 Pſalm XXV, 


g Whois the King of glory > Who? 
"  TheLord tor pow'r renown'd : 
By his own pow'r and Fortitude, 
The Lord in Battel Crown'd. 


9. Lift up your heads,ye Gates; ye Doors 
Eternal,open fling ; 
The King of Glory comes, He comes 
Like a Triumphant King, 


16, Who isthis King of glory > Who > 
* Godthatdoth conqueſt bring; 
To Armies by his pow'rful Arm, 
God isof Glory King, 


Pſalm XXV, 


O thee, my God, my ſoul I lift, 
In thee my truſt I place ; 
Abaſe me not, nor let my foes 
Triumph in my Diſgrace, 


Is 


Suffer no ſhame to cloud their Eyes, 
2. Whoſe hopes on thee depend : 
Bur let confuſion {eize on them, 
That cauſleſly offend, ' 


Diſcover to my blinded Eyes 
zo The ſecret wayes of Grace ; 
ThatT by thy inftru&ion taught, 
The paths of Lite may trace, 
4, Guide, 


— «+ 
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Pſalm X XV. 49 


Guide, and inform me in thy Truth, 
q My God, my Saviour ; 1, 
Day after day attend, till thou 
Addreſs thee to my Cry. 


Recount thy tender Mercyes, Lord, 
» 7 hoſe Bowels of thy love, 


Which did,before time had a Birth, 
Thy ſure Compaſſions move, 


6, Call not to mind the looſer heats 
Ot my Licentious Youth : 
As thy Compaſſions boundleſs are ; 
Regard me 1n thy truth, 


7. Perfealy good is God, he will 
The wandring teet addreſs 
Of {in-ſtray'd ſouls, through parhs of Grace 
Tofſeats of Happineſs, 


8 In judgment he will guide the Meck, 
The humble teach his way ; 
Which Mercy is, and Truth to ſuch 
As his Commands obey, 


, Forth honor of thy glorious Name 
Thy pty I intreart : 
Pa rdon my many (ins,O Lord ! 
Lord pardon, they are grear. 


10, VVhat man is he, whoſe faithful heart 
Doth God devoutly fear ? 
E 


Him 


50 Pſalm XXV. 


Him ſhall he regulate, that he 
His Steps aright may bear, 


TREES Manſions of Tranquillity 
* His ſoul ſhall dwell at Eaſe: 
His happy offspring ſhall poſlels 
The promit 'd Land of Peace. 


72: God his myſterious ſecrets doth 
To ſuci meek hearts diſcloſe, 
A+ rev'rence him 3 His Cov'nants are 
Known, and Confirm'd to thoſe, 


12, I, on Jehovah's ſure-found help, 
Fix my Faich-raiſed Eye: 
*Tis he, that my inſnared Feet 
Reſtores to Liberty, 


14. Thy Lite-reviving Countenance, 
In Mercy, Lord,return : 
I am with ſad afflictions 
To Deſolation worn, 


The troubles of my grieved heart 
13s . 2 
Upon me are inlarg'd : 
Free me from that Diſtreſs, wherewith 
My foul is overcharg'd. 


Let thy relenting Eye regard 
16, My Pain, "= Mieries: 
..nd,O ? forgive my multiply'd, 
My great Iniquities, 
17. Behold 


Ee 
BY 


17 Behold my toes, whole numbers as 
* Myſuff rings do increaſe : 
Their Hate's a hate, that nothing but 
My Ruine can appcalc, 


18 Prote& my thirſted Blood, let not 
* Contuſfon cover me : 
For with unwearied Patience I 
Have built my hopes on thee, 


19 Ler Juſtice and Integrity 
" My lab'ring lite defend: 
My expectations upon thee, 
Thee only do depend, 


20 From their Oppreſſing ſtraits, O Lord, 
* Thy choſen people bring : 
Let thy deliver'd lracl 
Thy high Redemption ing, 


Pſalm XXVI. 


Utt judge of Men, judge me that walk. - 
I. } Inmine Integrity: 
I cannot {lide, fince my firm hope, 
Is anchor'q upon I hee, 


| » Examine,Lord, prove if Ibe 
__ Corrupt inany part : 
Search through the ſecrets of my Reyns, 
And Cavern's of my heart; 


EK 2 3, On 


ID 


| 


52. Pſalm XXVI. 


On thy experienc'd tender Loves, 
” My taithful Eyes reflec : 
That 1n the wayes of Truth I may 
My ſtabliſh't Feet dire, 


4. Vain Livers are no Men for me z 
Fle not be ſeen among 
Two-fac'd Diſſemblers, whoſe falſe heart 
Is ſtranger to their tongue, 


Of ſin-Contrivers I abhor 
Je Th' infetious Commerce : 
With perſons givenup to Vice 
T le not at all converſe, 


G. But], thine Altars will, with Hands 
Wath'c in fair Innocence 
wg 2726 mixing pious Vows 
With ſmoking Frankincenle, ® 


There, with the voice of thanks, will I 
7 Sound thy deſerved Praiſe : 
Thy may Ads in ſacred Songs 
To admiration raiſe, 


Q LordT have Lov'd the walls in which 
Thy holy Ark abides 
Thoſe glorious Tabernacles, where 
Thy Majeſty reſides. 


9, O gatheenor my foul with Men 
On Villany intent : 


Nor 


 . } —_— 
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Pſalm XXVII. 53 


Norſhut my Life with ſuch, whoſe deed's 
Their bloudy hearts prevent, 


( neſs 
10, Whoſe hands, through proſp'ring wicked- 
In miichiets are grown bold : 
Their right hands,fil'd with tempting bribes 
Juſtice betray tor gold. 


11, Butas for me, I ſtill will walk 
" In mine Integrity : 
Save me,my God, and ler thy ſure 
Compaſſons ſuccour me, 


12, My foot-ſteps are made plain, I will 
Thy high renown proclaim ; 
Where thine Aſſemble'd Saints invoke 
Thy moſt adored Name. 


Pſalms; XXVII. 


7 Od my Salvation is, my Light ; 

: (; Then empty fears farewell ; 

He's my Life's ſtrength,why ſhould I dread 
The powers of Earth, or Hell > 


2, The wicked my malicious focs 
Ruſh'd on me to devour : 
Bur ſtumbled in their haſte, and mine 
Provd their own fatal hour. 


2 Were I by troop's embarttel'd charg d, 


My courage ſhould not yeild : 
E 3 Should 


. 


——— 


54 Pſalm XXVII. 


C— 


_ Should horrid wars ariſe, inthis 
I my aflurance build. 


As One thing 1 crave, and will purſue 

With never-fainting Pray r ; | 

That Gods Houic may be mine, whilſt 1 | 
Breathe Lite-prolonging Air: 


5 That his illuſtrious Beauties I, 
"  Soul-raviſh'd may admire : 
And in his ſacred Temple may 
His Oracles inquire, 


6. He in his Tent ſhall me conceal 
From evil times fecur'd : 
Hid1n his Cloſer I ſhall fir, 


As on a Rock immur'd, 


And now mine envy'd Temples are | 

7* With glorious Lawrelscrown'd, 

Above my imptous foes, that me 
Malitiouſly ſurround, 


g. Therefore on his Pure AltarsI 
With joy will Sacrifice ; 
Him will I ſing, my fongs ſhall raiſe 
His glory to the Skies, 


Wi - - O_o Ty —_—  - - od pay "> 


9, Lord tothe voice of my requeſts 
Bend thy propitious Ear : | 
When 1 thy facred Name invoke, | 
Do thou in Mercy hear, | 
10, No 


FO” Pſalm XXVII, 55 


lo, Nolooner ſeek my tace, ſaid'ſt thou, 
Bur quickned by thy Grace, 

| My ready heart as foon reply*d, 

| LordI1 will ſeek thy Face, 


| 11, Vail not thy clouded Brow, nor in 
" Diſplealure merejet : 
Thou haſt me help't, O leave me not 
Thou only can'ſt protect, 


2, When], by them that gave me Lite, 
Was to the World expol *d: 
Tt Almighties everlaſting Arms 
Securely me inclol 'd, 


I}, Teach me thy way, O Lord, and in 
A Path of Plainneſs lead : 

| For my Miſchievous-minded foes 

| Watch every ſtep I tread, 


Give me not toth' unbridÞ'd will 
I. of bloudy Enemies : 
Falſe witneſs they ſuborn, that breathe 
Unheard of Cruelries, 


15, Were I not ure in that bleſt Land 
Where joyes immortal are, 
To ſee thy goodneſs, my faint Sp'rit 
Had yeilded to deſpair. 


" Wa — > os — oa -  - Lad —_ 


16, V\ aitoa the Lord by patient Hope, 


Letnut thy courage vend : 
E 4 He 
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56 Pſalm XXVIII, 


— He ſhall confirm thee, if by Faith | 
Thou on thy God attend, 


© m—— 


Palm, XXVIII, 


1, JO thee my God, my Rock, I cry, 
O do nor filence keep ! 
Leſt like the pril'ners of the Grave 
[ in oblivion ſleep, 


2. To the ſad voice of my complaints 
A gracious anſwer ſend : 
WhenlI before thy Oracle 
My craving hands extend. 


3. Draw me not forth with wicked men, 
Vhoſe bul neſs is their fin : 
Teeth-outward they are peace, but all 
Rancour, and war within. 


4. Deal ill with them, as ill they deal, 
And miſchict only Mind : 
Such as their work is, ſo let them 
Delerved wages find, 


5, Since they thy mighty Ads deſpiſe, | 
And what thy hands have wrought : 
Build them nor up, bur let them be 
To {wilt deſtrution brought, 


6. Blcft be the great Jehovah, who 
*  FromtheStar-jpangl'd Sphzrcs, | 
| When 


Pſalnt XXIX. 57 
When oppreſt my Pray'rs pour forth, 
Bends his Propitious Ears. 


_ 7” O—  ——_— 


| . 7. Godismy ſtrength, my ſkeild, in him 
| Itruſted, and found ayd ; 
| My heart exults, and in my fong 

His praiſe ſhall be diſplay'd. 


$. Th*Eternal isthe ſtrength of thoſe 
Salvations we expect : 
'Tis he that his anointed will, 
By his high arm, protect, 


9 Save, Pow'rful God, thy choſen Ones, 
"._ And bleſsthine Heritage : 
Feed, lift them up, till time outgrow 
Th Arithmertick of Age, 


Pſalm XXIX. 


E Mighty ones, whoſe nobler birth 
. Intitles toa Crown : 
Gave ſtrength unto the Lord of Lords, 
Give glory and Renown, 


2, Theglory due to his great Name, 
Ler your glad tongues confeſs : 
Adore him in the beauty of 
His glorious Holineſs, 


?, The voiceof the Eternal makes 
The trembling waters quake ; 
The 


[IE 


58 Pſalm XXINX. 


| The Godof Glory thunders out, 
The deeps afftrighted ſhake : 


4. The voice of this great God in Pow'r 
$trikes through the marble Sky : 
The voice of this illuſtrious God 
Is tull of Majeſty, 


5 The voice of this All-pow'rful God 
"Breaks lofty Cedars down ; 
Proud Cedars, which the ſhady Cliffs 
Of Lebanon do crown, 


6 He makes them skip like wanton Calves, 
* _ Joy'd with the Sun-bright Morn ; 
VWhil' Lebanon, and Syrgor bound 
Like the young Unicorn, 


7. At his dread voice dire flames their way 
Through ſulph'ry clouds do rear ; 
Lt he but ſpeak, the deſert quakes, 
And XKadejh ſhakes tor fear. 


9. His voice makes trembling Hinds toCalve 
And ſtrips the Forreſt bare : 

Throughout his Temple there's no tonguc 
But doth his Praile declare, 


9 The Lord hath fix'd his feat, and doth 
* TheRolling Flouds command : 
The Lord fits King, his Empixe to 
Eternity ſhall ſtand, 
10, The 
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3” Pſalm XXX, 59 


10. The Lord on his redeemed ones 
* Confirms his ſtrength, and Pow'r : 
The Lord on his Inheritance 
Bleſſings of Peace ſhall ſhow'r. 


_ Pſalm XXX, 


A Hee will I ſing, my God); for Thou 


Haſt ſet my head on high, 
Above the Triumphs, and proud ſcorns 
Ot my fear'd Enemy. 


' 2, Tothee, O Lord, my fervent Cryes 


EDS ——— —o—— , 
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With. winged Faith aſcend : 
My griets 1 told, and ſoon thou didft 
Thy healing hand extend, 


Z Thou from the Jaws of greedy Death 
My finking foul did'(t ſave ; 
Thou gav'it me Life, leſt I ſhould go 
Down to the gaping grave, 


As Sing to the Lord, ye Saints of His, 
And let your Songs confeſs 
In thankful verſe, the Memory 
Ot his great Holineſs, 


5. His wrath's ſhort-liv'd,his favour's Life : 
Grict may poſleſs the Night, 
Bur joy diſpels thoſe ſtormy Clouds, 
Art the return of Light, 


6, Wealth 


oo 


60 Pſalm XXX. 


6, Wealthrol'd in on me, my Deſigns 
* Defird ſucceſſes Crown'd : 
Then toolitſhly, ſaid I, What now 
Can move me from my Ground. 


RR 


y Thy favors fix'd me like the Hills, 
Which inthe Centre Bed: 
Thou hid'{t thy Face,and I ( vain Man ) 
Hung down my drooping head. 


Q Then ( when to thee compar'd )I ſaw 
* How muchanothing's Man, 
To thee my cryes I pour'd, to thee 
I tor protection ran, 


9, What profit's in my bloud,when Death 
Shall ſhut me under ground ? 

Shall duſt Praiſe thee ? forgotten duſt ! 
Shall that thy truth re{ound > 


10, Regard,my God, let pitty move 
The Bowels of thy Love : 
And with Salvatiun viſit me, 
From thy high Tow rs above, 


us My ſorrow thouto joy haſt chang'd ; 
”* Andcaſt my Sackcloth by : 
I walk in Triumph, cloth'd with Robes 
Dipt in Phoenician dy, 


12 , [batmy exulting tongue thy Praiſe 


May in loud Anthems {ing : 
And 
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Pſalm XXXI. 6x 


And in my grateful Verſe thy fame 
Etcrnaily may Ring. 


Pſalm XXXI. 


= Hou, great Jehovah, art my truR, 
Ler not confuſion be 
A cov'ring to my down-caſt Eyes ; 
In juſtice ſer me free, 


| 
| » Bow down thy pitying Ear, with ſpeed 
* Unto my reſcue ily: 
Be thou my Rock, my Caſtle, where 
I may in ſatety ly. 


| Thou, my ſtrong Mountain art, my Fort, 
z So oft in dangers try'd : 
For thy great Name, O lead me forth, 
And me ſecurely guide. 


4 Snatch me away from th'\unſeen Nets, 
". Which treach'rouſly include 
My heedlefs walks : Thou art Alone 
God of my Fortitude, 


\ 5, Tothee my Spirit I commend, 
Thou haſt redeemed me ; 
And haſt declar'dthy felt a God 
Of endleſs Verity. 


| 6G,Ihatethe men, who falfly ſeek 


Fond vanity, and lyes : 
Bur 


62 Pſalm XXXI. 4 


*  Butmy aſlured Confidence, 
On thee alone relyes, 


7. Thy Mercyes joy my heart, inthem 
My triumphs I exprels: 
Thou ſaw'ſt my grief, and knew'ſt my ſoul 
When lab'ring in diſtreſs, 


v Thou haſt not ſhut me inthe Hand 
Of my Proud Enemy : 
But haſt enlarg'd my ſtraitned feet 
' To Paths of Liberty. 


Pity me, Lord, and my diftrels : 
9. Sorrow conſumes mine Eye, 
My foul's depreſt, my Bowels pine 
With waſting Miſery, 


My life's grief-ſpent, my hours and years 
I meaſure by my Groans : 

My ſm unnerves me, and hath lefr 
No Marrow in my Bones, 


IO, 


x1, Scorn'd by my foes, by Neighbors more, 
©  Madeto my friends a Fright ; 
They ſce, and fly me, asſome Ghoſt, 
Some Goblin of the Night, 


Forgot like one, whom no man knows 
I2, 
How long fince he was not : 
No more confider'd, then the Sherds 
Ot ſome bale ſhatter'd Por. 
13. Slander'd 


"x" 


ne 
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Slander'd by falſe envenomed Tongues, 
bz Beſer with terrors round : | 
Whilſt they conſpire, how they may lay 
My head below the Ground. 


, 
D—— 


1 þ. Thou art my hope, my God, latdI; 
My times are in thy Hand : 
Save me from them, that *gainſt my Life - 
With mortal hatred band. 


15, O let the Soul-reviving Beams 
Of thine 1Nuſtrious Face 
Shine on thy Servant : pity take ! 
And me in ſafety place. 


16, E<t notreproach my life attacque, 
My cries invoke thy aid : 
Shame fieze the wicked; in the Grave 
Be they to ſilence layd. 


17. Seal upthe lying Lips, which from 
A proud contemptuous hearr, 
Ar the deſpiſed Righteous man 
Malicious flanders darr, 


18, O how Immenſe that goodneſs is, 
Treaſur'd and wrought by thee | 
In the worlds Eyes tor thoſe that fear, 
And truſt thy Verity, 


19, Cloſe from the Pride of man thou ſhalc 
Them in thy preſence hide : 


* . an” — 


6s Pſalm XXXII, 


In thy Pavilion they ſhall free 
From trite of tongues abide, 


26. Bleſt be th' Almighttes ſacred Name, 
* Whohaththe wonders ſhown 
Ot his great love, and me fecur'd 
In a well fenced Town, 


| 21, Raſhly I ſaid, Tam cut off 
" From thineall-pitying Eyes : 
Yet when | pray'd thou heard*ſt the voice 
Of my alcending Cryes. 


22, Olove the Lord,ye Saints of his, 
For he the faithful guards 2 
And, him that arrogantly deals, 
Deſervedly rewards, 


23, Be of good courage then, and he 
b, Your heart's ſhall tortifie : 
x All ye who on the Lord your God 
| With firm-fix'd hope rely, 


Pſalm, KXXI1I, 


I, Leſt is the man that pardon finds 
For his Enormities : 
Vhoſe fins in Mercy cover'd are, 
From Gods all-ſearching Eyes. 


Q,. Thrice bleſt is he, on whoſe accompts 
His taults unchargedreſt : 
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Pſalm XX X11, 65 


* In whom the Judge ot hearts tinds not 
Fraud in a faithleſs Breait, 


— My bones wax't old, whilſt] took care 
; To {mother up my 11n : 
My roarings wak't the tardy Morn 
And ſhut the day-light in, 


A. Heavy by day thy hand doth ly, 
And Night no comfort yeilds : 
My moiſture's like the Summer drought, 
In Sun-burnt Z:tyar fields, 


3. I own'd my fin, and now no more 
Hid my Impieties ; 

No ſooner told, but God forgave 
All mine Iniquities, 


6, For this the juſt ſhall thee, by Pray'r, 
Seck when thou may*ſt be found ; 
From danger they ſhall fit ſecure, 
Though ſwelling flouds furround, 


. Under thy fecret Covert I, 
Protected from annoy, 
Thy great deliv'rance will extoll 
Compaſt with ſongs of Joy, 


8, Iwill infiru&, and teach thee how 
To choole a perte@& way : 
Mine Eye ſhall be thy guide, that thou 
May'it not from vertue ſtray. 


9, Bc 
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66 © Pſalm XXXIII. "0 
'\ Benor, asthe brute Horſe and Mule ; = 
—” Who,it their mouths they feel 


Free from the Curb and Reyn, will ſtrike | 


Their Maſter with their heel. 


10, Plagues mu'tiply'd the bad attend ; | 

Burt who on God confide, 

The Right hand Mercyes, and the left 
Emorace on every fide, 


In God rejoyce,ve juſt, your joy 
HM. It ſongs of triumph fing ; 
And ler your tongues,ye pure of heart, 
Hoſannah's loudly ring, 


Pſalm XXXII. 


E who the Paths of vertue tread 
Extol the Lord ; for Praiſe 
Seems lovely when the Saints their thank! 
Pay in Seraphick layes, | 


2, Stikeup the ſolemn Harp, your voice . | 

Tune to the Pſaltery ; | 

And let a ſoft-touch'd ten-firing'd Lute 
Make up the Melody, 


Chant forth ſome rare compoſed Air 
3 Unſung in any Land ; 

Play loud. till charmed Angels hear 
The Muſick of your Hand, | 


4, What| 
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What the Almighty ſayes, is right, 
4+ Firm above Fate, or Chance: 
e| Hisa&ions in delign and end, 

| His verity advance, 


| Juſtice, and judgment uncorrupt, 
Jo Tr'Almighties pleaſure are : 
The Bleflings of the Pregnant Earth 
His —— do declare, 


' 6, The All-encircling orbs of Heav'n, 
As ina Mould he calt : 
His mouth the Starry Regiments 
Created at a blaſt, 


| 

7 Heth'angry ſeas, pil'd up on heapes, 

| In ſhore-bound walls doth keep : 

And treaſures up th'alternate tides 

y In Cellars ot the deep. 

Ks * 
| $8. Then let the Earths Extent the Pow'e* 
| of great Jchovah fear : 

Let all that dwell trom Pole to Pole, 
His awſul Name revere, 


f 
| 9, Heſpake the word ; as ſoon as heard, 
| Th' effe& ſtraight made it good : 
He gave command, and what he will'd 
On firm foundations ſtood, 


| 10, Ambitious Princes lay deſigns, 
' He kills them in the ſeed : 
at \ F 2 nells 


Pſaly XXXIIL, 


Quzlls the brain-buly Peoples plots, 


Like an avormve breed, | l 
11, But for his Counſels, they exceed | 
* Timeseverlaſting date : | 
His purpole ſtands trom age to age © 


Firmly perpetuate. 


12, Happy's the Nation, for whoſe God 
God doth himlelf declare : | 
Happy that People he ſeles 4 
For his peculiar Care, q -* 


I3, The Lord, from the Caeleſtial Tow'rs, 
Sees all oft humane Birth . 

And from his Starry Manſion views 2 

The Tenants of the Earth, 


14. He faſhions in one frame the Heart, 
And purpoſes of man : 
And ( whether good or bad ) their work 
He doth cxaGtly ſcan, | 


15s Numerous Armies do not give 
Protection to a King : 
Strength, tothe Mighty ( in diſtreſs ) 
Cannot deliv'rance bring, 


16, When life, or freedom lIyes at ſtake, 
How helpleſs is an Horſe > 
It 1s notin his pow'r to ſave, 


How great{oere's his force, _ 
17; The 


| 
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45, The Lord on choſe that tear his Name, 
| pp RefleAs a gracious Eye ; 
| With favour looks on thoſe, whoſe faith 
| Doth to his Mercy tly, 
' 18, To keep them, that they be not food 
For the devouring Grave : 
And, when the ſtaff of Bread decayes, 
Their fouls alive to ſave. 


; 19, Ve for our God attend, for he 
Our ſ{uccour is, and ſhield : 
Joy ſhall us fall, becauſe in him 
Our Confidence we build, 


20, So let thy Mercies, Bleſſed God, 
In ſhow's of love deſcend, 
As on thy favour and thy help 
Our conſtant hopes depend, 


k Pſalm XXXIV. 


1, JEhovah my Eternal aid 
y I will at all times bleſs ; 
My mouth the wonders of his Praiſe 
For ever (hall confels, 


God is my boaſting ; him alone, 
My triumphs ſhall proclaim : 
The humble ſhall be fill'd with joy, 

To hear me {ound his Fame, 


| F 3 3, Come 


7 Pſalm XXXIV, 


| CC — 


Come then, joyn hearts, and tongues, that 

3* His Name may Magnuly : (we! 
And make our acclamations ſend 

Loud Eccho's to the Sky. | 


I ſoughtthe Lord, my zealous Pray r 
4* KReach't his propitious Ears ; 
My ſoul he re{cu'd from dittrels, 
' And freed me from my tears, 


$5, His Beams illuminate their Eyes, 

That on his aid reflect ; 
Confuſion ſhall not cover them, 
Nor ſhame their looks deject, 


6. Conſider that poor man, he pray'd, 
God pitry d his ſad Mone : 
And eafl 'd the preſſures under which 
His troubled foul did grone. 


7, His Angels, thoſe that fear his pow'r, 
Within their Tents inclole : 
And reſcue from thoſe dangers, which 
Their threatncd lives oppole. 


8. Oraſte, and ſecth'Almightics Love 
= How boundleſs, how immenle 3 
Bleſt above Mortals he that makes 
The Lord his confidence. 


9, Then ferve him, ye his choſen ones, 
With filial humble fcar : 


For 


——_ Pſalm XXXIV. "x 


—_— 


tha For they want nothing, whole meck tic arts 
(we! His Majeſty revere, 


| 10, Sterv'd Lyons for their famiſh'd young 
| Roar out,tor wart of Prey : 
Burt they no good ſhall lack, that God 
. Religioutly obcy. 


11, Come, my dear children, to my voice 
Lend your atrentive Ear ; 
I will inſtruct you, what 1t 15 
TtrEtcrnal God to tear, 


12, What Man is he that life deſires, 
And tain good daycs would fee, 
Prolong'd to many quiet years, 
Crown'd with Proſperity ? 


I}. Refrain thy tongue from evil words z 

From traud, and talſhood ceale : 

Turn back thy toot from wickedneſs ; 
Do good, and follow Peace, 


1 4. Th'Almighty on the Righteous caſts 
A tavourable Eye : 
His Ear's (till ready to receive 
Thaddreſles of their Cry, 


15, But for ſin-workers, he 'gainſt them 
Sets his avenging Face, 
To kill their curſed memory 


Both in the root and Race, 
F 4 16, The 


NNE "OY mm... 
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7: 2 Pſalm XXXY. | 
16 The Righteous call, the Lord attends, mT 
"Their burthens doth unbind : 


Draws nigh unto the broken heart, 
And faves the contrite mind. 


— — 


17. He frees from all, though many be 
Thattlictions of the jult : 
No bone of theirs is broke, when once 
Comminted to 113 truſt, 


19 11] ſhall the ill deftroy, and thoſe 
* » Thatdothe Righteous hare : 
He guards his ſcrvants, nor will Icave 
The faithful defolate. 


P[alm. XXXV, 


'f Ord, plead the juſtice of my caule, 
I 'Gainſi them that ſtrive with me; 
Make war with them, that on my ſoul 
Denounce Hokility. 


2, Advance thy ſheild, ſtand to my aid, 
Take ſpear and ſtop their way, 
That per{ecure my foul ; Lo, 1 
Am thy Salvation, ſay. 


+ Thole that purſue my chaſed foul, 
3% Letfear, andihamc urprile : 
Fiight and confuſion be their End, 
My ruine that deviſe, 


4. BE 
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Pſalm XXXV, 73 


Be they, as chaffe by fighting winds 
” Hurry'd from place to place 
Let Gods revenging Purſevants 
Still have them un the Chale : 


_—_—_— 


5 Dark as the Grave, and ſlip'ry as 
New thaw'd, and frozen inow : 
Such be their way, and Heaven's wing 'd- 
Purſue their overthrow, (Poſts 


6 Nets have they ſet in pits unſeen 
Prepard tocatch mein 
Whilit they for want of other Crime 
Make innocence my {in, 


* Jo S$wilter then thought, let death him ſeize, 


In his own toyles enſnar'd : 
Let the ſame ruine ſwallow him, 
Which he for me prepar'd, 


g So ſhall my ſoul in God exult 
* His aid my joyecs ſhall raile ; 
My very bones ſhall find a tongue 
To celebrate his Praile, 


©, Lord,who's like thee,that ſav'{| the poor 
From over-pow rtul ſpite > 
Who is like thee, that ſav'i the poor 
From the deſtroyers might ? 


Io, Falie witneſs role, and charg'd me with 
Crimes I ne're knew nor thought : 


T4 Pſalm XXXV. 


My good with ll they pay'd; and for | 
My love, my life they ſought, 


11, When they were ſick, in (ackcloth clad 
I did irom food abſtain ; 
I pray'd for them, and God return d 
My Prayers on me again, 


12, Do more I could not, had he been 
My friend, my only brother : 
I hung my head, as one that mourns 
Toe Fun'rals ot tus Mother, 


13, Bur in my griefs they mcet, and joy z 
Yea evcn che baleſt try, 
Unknown affront me, and their tongues 
Tear me inceflantly, 


I The trencher-wits, that jeer for bread, 
+ Make me thcir Table jeſt : 


They gnaſh their teeth, and if they could, 


My ticſh ſhould be their Feaſt, 


15. Seeſt thou, O Lord > and wilt thou ſtill 
Be a meecr looker on ? 
Reſcue my ſoul from Lyons teeth 
Relcue my only One, 


14, Then in the great AfſembliesI 
Thy Mercy's will proclaim : 
My tongue ſhall far, and wide, divulge 
The Praiſes of thy Name, 


— 


17, Let 


GO ett 
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Pſalm XXXV. 75 

, » Letnot my toes ( and falſly ſuch ) 
a Rejoyce them in my wo : 

Let not thoſe wink at me, that hate, 
And why they do not know, 


18, Peace is a ſirangerto their Lips 3 
* Deceit, and banetul lyes, 

Againſt the Peaceful of the Land 
They treach'rouſly deviſe. 


They ſtretch their throats with laughter, as 
19. They'd cleavethe Clouds, and cry 

| Aha i Aha ! our eyes have ſeen, 

And ſee thy ruin's nigh, 


20 Thou likewiſe ſeeſt ; break ſilence then, 
" Thy preſenthelp afford: 
Stir up thy ſelf, awake, and judge 
My Cauſe, my God, my Lord. 


21, Judge me, as thou art juſt, let nor 
Them joy to ſee me caſt ; 
Let them nor ſay in heart, ſo! ſo! 
We ve ſwallowed him art laſt, 


22, Shame, and confuſion ſeize them all, 
That ſport them in my woes : 
Diſgrace, and infamy o're-whelm 
My proud-1inſulting foes, : 
4. But let them ſhout aloud, thar like 
My righteous cauſe; and cry, 


Bleſt 


76 Pſalm XXXVI. 
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' Bleſk be our God, that loves his Saints, 
And their Proſperity. 


24. And I thy juſtice will extoll, 
And celebrate thy Name, 
As long as | have day to live, 
And tongue to ſound thy Fame, 


Pſalm XXXVI. 


Hen I the bold tranſgreſlour ſee, 
My whilp ring thoughts ſuggeſt 
God isnot in his Proſpe&, nor 
His fear within his Breaſt. 


ls 


p, 


2 He ſmooth's himſelf in his own Eyes, 
Till his iniquity 
Be open laid ; and all that ſee 
Hate tus Impiety. 


2 Vain are his words, and mix d with fraud, 
His tongue is full of art ; 
He's wile no more, and to do well 
Ne're comes within his heart, 


Miſchief upon his bed he plots, 
+* SFet againſt all that's good 3 
So far from loathing ill, that now 
'Tis, as it were, his food, 
5. Thy Mercy, Lord, in Heaven is Thron'd, 
Thy firm fidelity 


Sur- 
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Surmounts the higheſt flying Cloud, 
That hovers 1n the Skie, 


6, Thy juſtice, as the Mountains is, 
Thy judgements a vaſt deep : 
Thou man and beaſt in fafety do'ſt 
By thy protection keep. 


7, How exc'lentis thy favour Lord > 
Under thy wings defence, 
The {ons of men tecurely may 
Repole their Confidence, 


9 There, with the fatneſs of thy Houle, 
* Shalltheybeſatisfy'd: 
And freely of thy pleaſures drink, 
As of the {welling tyde, 


9, For thinexhauſted ſprings of Lite 
Flow forth alone from thee : 
And we, in thyall-glorious Light, 
Eternal Light ſhall ſee, 


10, Show'r down thy goodneſs upon them, 
That do thy goodneſs know z 
And on the men of upright heart, 
O letthy Mercy flow, 


11, Defend me, thar the foot of Pride 
ome not ro cait me down : 
Support me;that by impious hands 
I be not overthrown, 


12. Th: 


"2 


_ 


75 
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Pſalm XXXVII, 


5. 


Is 


2 


Have pow r again to riſe, 
Pſalm XXX VII. 


Ret not to ſee the wicked ſit, 
- In high Proſperity 
Nor envy them, whoſe bul "nels 'tis 
To work Iniquity, 


1, For as the Mower ſhears the grals, 


So are they cut and gone ; 
And wither as the flow'r expol 'd, 
Unto the parching Sun. 


Truſt in the Lord, do what is good, 
And ſo poſleſs the Land; 

Fed with the bleſſings of thy God 
On thy induſtrious hand. 


Let the Almighty be thy Love, 
Thy principal delight : 

And with thy hearts deſire he ſhall 
Thy Piety requite, 


Commit thy way unto his Care ; 
To him thy fairh addreſs: 

And be thy bul 'neſs ne'er {o hard, 
He'l give deſir'd ſucceſs, 


12, There are they tall'n, that work the fins, | 
* Whichtheir worle hearts devile ; 
Caſt headlong are they, andne're ſhall 


6, He 
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6. . He ſhall bring forth thy Righteoulneſs oh 


Clear, as the open day : 
Ard thy juſt judgement as the beams, 
Which Noon-tide Suns diſplay, 


Reſt on the Lord, with patience wait 
T* And donor vex thy mind, 
When proſp'rous great Ones bring to pals 
The ills they have defign'd, 


g From anger ceaſe, ungovern'd wrath 
. 


Be ſure totame or fly : 
Fret nor, for tear thy murmurings 
Worle acts accompany, 


God ſhall cut off both Root and Branch, 
9: All that work wickednels : 
But they that tor his Mercy wait, 


The Earth ſhall {till poſlels, 


10, Yet a ſmall time, the wicked's gone, 


As 1t he had nor been: 
Search for the place, where once he was, 
It is not to be {cen, 


11, Butthe meek hearted thal! injoy 
" The fruitful Earths increale : 
Raviſh'd with pleaſure, to behold 
Th'abundance ot his peace. 


12, The wicked plots, and gnaſhes at 
The juſt ones of the Land ; 


God 


__ 


vo Pſalm XXXVII. 

God ſees, and laughs ; becauſe he knows, 
Thcir fatal Day's at hand, 

13, Th'ungodly have their ſwords unſhcath's 
Their bow ſtands ready bent, 


The poor, and needy to ſubvert, 
And lay the innocent, 


1$. But their own deadly ſteel ſhall rhrough 
Its maſters bowels pals : 


Their treach rous bow, ſhall,as they draw, | 


Shiver like brittle glaſs, 


15. Alittle that the Right'ous hath, 
Is better then the wealth 
Of many bad, God breaks their arms, 3 
But is the good mans health, 


16, The Lord hath number'd up the dayes 
of thoſe, whoſe hearts are pure : 
And made them an Inheritance, 
For ever to endure, 


7. When evil times aſſail, they ſhall 
Not hang their drooping head : 
When famine kills on either hand, 
They ſF all be full of bread, 


18, Butthe ungodly ſhall decay, 
*  Andthoſe, who God provoke, 
Shall, as the fat of Lambs conſume, 
And vaniſh into ſmoke, 
I9, The 


« 


Pſalm XX XVII, 8 
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19 The wicked borrows,and cares not 

* How he may clear his ſcore : 
The juſt ſhews Mercy, and his hand 
Is libral of his tore, 


' 20, Gods bleſſing on a Family 
Makes ita laſting Race: 
Bur, with his curſe, deſtrudion comes, 
And ruine haſt's apace, 


, | 21, God ordereth the good mans ſteps, 
| His wayes are his delight : 

And though he fall, yet ſhall he riſe, 
Supported by his might, 


' 22, [have been young, and now am old, 
| Yer never did1I ſee : 

The juſt forſaken, nor his ſeed, 
Though brought to beggery, 


| 23, He mercy ſhews to ſuch as need, 
His charity extends, 

Purchafing bleſſings for the Fruit, 

| That from his loyns deſcends. 


24. Fly the firſt thoughts of vicious deeds ; 
Ler vertue be thy guide 
To noble aQs; fo ſhalr thou build 
An houſe that will abide. 


_ 25, The Lord loves mop and his Saints 
F He never will deſert: 
G Pur 
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Bur winged veng ance quickly ſhall 
The wicked brood ſubvert, 


26 The Right'ous ſhall poſleſs the Land ; 
__- Andmnitever dwell: 
His mouth ſpeaks wiſdom, and his tongue 
Doth hidden judgement tell, 


| 27 The Laws of God are in his heart, 
His feet go not aſtray : 
Though the malicious wicked watch, 
His Righteous ſoul to flay, 


28. God will not leave him in the pow'r 
Of their miſchievous hands : 
Nor ſuffer him to be condemn'd, 
When he in judgement ſtands. 


29. Wait on the Lord, and keep his way, 
He ſhall exalt thee high 
T injoy the Land, whilſt thimpious arc 
Cut off before thine Eye. 


3O, I have beheld the wicked great, 
Spread like a Lawrel green : 
He paſl'd, aud was not; him I ſought, 
But no where to be ſeen, 


31, Mark me the perfe&t, and obſerve 
The upright in his wayes : 
That man's concluſion happy is, 
And Peace ſhall end his dayes, 
hw 32. But 


a2 


Pſalm XXX .VIIL. 83 
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2, Butthey together ſhall be flayn, 

Fro That paths perverſe have trod : 

Horror and (wift deſtruQion is 
The wickeds period. 


Salvation from the Lord alone, 
33* The righteous doconfels : 
His only ſtrength ſupports them in 
The day of their diſtreſs, 


34. He ſhall ſuſtain, and from the rage, 
Ot impious hands defend : 
Becauſe on him their confidence 

So firmly doth depend. 


Pſalm XXXVIIL. 


I, All me not, Lordto ſtri account 
In thy provoked Ire : 
Nor chaſten, when thy wrath breaks forth 
Into conſuming fire, 


2, Thy ſhafts, as at a well-ſhot mark, 
My galled Carcale bore : 
Thy hand layes load on me, that felt 
Thy weight too much betore, 


3, Thineanger ſtrikes through all my ficſh, 
Like a corrupt diſeaſe : 
Sin ſuffers not my tortur'd bones 
Enjoy a moments Peace, 


G 2 4, For, 


84 Pſalm XXXVIIL 
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Aus For, as a ſwelling ſilent ride, 
My guilt o'retops my head : 
And i1aags, to plunge me deeper down, 
Abour my neck like lead. 


5. My feſter'd wounds inteſt my brains, 
With their infeQious (mell : 
And to my {adder thoughts the end 
Ot my ſad follies tel], 


6. Through grief and brokenneſs of Heart 
My fainting ſp'rirs decay : 
My moans ( ſad meaſures of my time ) 
Wear out the tedious day. 


7. My Loins, and bowels wholly fill'd 
With a contagious ſore : 
All over {o unſound, Iam 
One Ulcer, and no more, 


$8, Feeble, and like a wind-ſhak'd houſe, 
Shatter'd in every part : 
My roaring s all the caſc I get 
For my tormented heart, 


9, Lord! my defire's before thine eyes, 
All undiſguiſ'd appear : 

My groans ſpeak out too loud, to fall 
Short of thy ready Ear, 


10, My heart layes battery to my breſt, 
- - My flecting firength ig fled 


Mv 
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Pſalm XXXVIII, 8g 


My ewo dull Tapers, wanting oyl, E 
Scarce glimmer in my head. 


11, Friends, and Familiars ſtand at gaze 
On this my loathlom fore : 
Thoſe of my bloud keep off, as if 
They knew me not before, 


12, They, that my life purſue, lay ſnares , 
The ills their thoughts intend, 
They vent in words, and the whole day 
In treach rous Counſels ſpend, 


| 13, This I obſerv'd, butdeaf, and dumb, 
Lay, as I had no ſenſe : 

| Noear to hear, no tongue to ſpeak 

A word in my defence, 


4, For,Lord,to thee my hope faith-wing'd 
For ſure proteRion flyes : 
My King, my God, thou wilt ſtand up 
My cauſe to Patronize, 


1h Hear me, ſaid I, leſt they inſult ; 

For when I \lipt, their Pride 
Brake out in Triumphs, and themſelves 
'Gainſt me they magnity'd, 


16, Torn with thy Laſhes, 1am ſpent, 
Ready to halt down-right : 
And my amazing ſorrows are 
Still preſent in my ſight, 
G 3 17, O 


66 Pſalm XXKIN, 


14, O wretched me! what ſhall I do? 
7+  1will my fins confels : 
And drown my cheeks in Flouds of brine 
For my paſt wickedneſs, 


16. But mine oppreſlors courage take, 
Too potent far for me : 
Whole malice ( as their number ) grows, 
And both as wrongfully, 


19, Thoſe V ipers too, that benefits 
With villany requite ; 
Make furious war upon my ſoul, 
Becaule my wayes are right. 


26, But do not thou forſake me, Lord! 
| Nor far withdraw thy pow': : 
Make haſte to help me, O my God, 

My health, my Saviour, 
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Pſalm KXXIX, 


1 J Said,] will tri watch appoint 
: On my unheeded way : | 
Leſt words breed deeds, and an il} tongue | 
Carry my feet aſtray. 


The paſſion of my lips I will 
2. Job bes 
With bit and Reyns command ; 
As long as the ungodly doth 
VVithin my preſence ſtand. 


2. Tongue- 


ine 
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Pſalm XXXIX. 8 \ 
Tongue-ty'dI fate, ſpake nota word, 
3* No, not lo muchas good, 
But 'twas my torment, till my griefs 
Stir'd up my boyling bloud. 


— 


A. Then I grew hot, and whilſt my heart 
On troubled thoughts was bent, 
The fire brake forth, and at my rongue 
I gave my {orrows vent, 


5, Lord,make me know mine end, and what's 
The meaſure of my dayes ; 
ThatI may ſee how frail 1 am, 
How faſt my life decayes, 


6, Behold, thou haſt my dayesreduc'd 
*  Untoanarrow ſpan : 
Mine age to thine as nothing is, 
Vain ( atthe beſt ) is man, 


Man, ag an apparition walks, 
J* Tolls, and turmoils for gain : 
And knows not who ſhall reap the ſweets 
Of what he ſow'd with pain. 


$ Lord, what is't then, this empty world 
Can move meto expe > 
On thee my hope depends, on thee 
My longing eyes retleQ. 


9 Break thou thoſe cords of fin, wherewith 
* My captive foul izty'd ; 
G 4 Let 


38 Pſalm XXXIX. 


Let me nor be the {port of Fools, 
That Piety deride, 


Io, I was as dumb; all their affronts 
In ſilence I paſt by ; 
Since 'twas thy pleaſure, by their {corns, 
My patience to try, 


11, urob! arlength in mercy take 
* Thine angry ſcourge away : 
Spent by thy blows, my lite finks down 
Evento the laſt decay. 


12, When thou,for ſin, doſt man corre@, 
His beauty's fade and dy 
As cloths moth-fretted $ every man 
Is vain as vanity. 


13 Lord hear my Pray'r, and let my cryes 
"  Reachthine attentive Ears; 
Hold not thy Peace, when I addreſs 
My ſuit in ſpeaking tears, 


14. For 1 with thee a ſtranger am, 
A wandring Pilgrim here ; 
At beſt but a poor tojourner, 
As all my Fathers were. 


15, Spare me a little that I may 
Recover ſtrength ; before 
Ilike a fleeting ſhadow, go 
From hence, and bez no more, 


Pſalm, 


—— 
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Pſalm XL. 


j, Þ Tothe Lord with patience did 
hs My taithtul eyes addreſs : 
And ſtraight to his inclining Ears 
My cry's obtain'd accels, 


He drew me from the horrid pit, 
Z Sunkin the miry Clay: 
He fer my feet upon a Rock, 
And made ſecure my way, 


He hath into my joy-fill'd mouth 
J* Putnew compoſed layes 
High Panegyricks to our God, 
The great Jehovah's Praile, 


[1 Many, that this his Mercy ſee, 
Shall with Religious fear 
Implore his favour ; and depend 
Alone for ſafety there, 


5 Bleſt is the Man that truſt's in God ; 
" That hathnot bent his eyes 
To court the Proud ; nor follow's thoſe, 
That turn aſide to Iyes, 


6, The works,O Lord, which thou haſt done 
How wond'rous > how immenſe > 
Infinite are the thoughts of thy 
All-guiding Providence, 
7, Wh 


90 Pſalm XL. "mY 
> Who can in order caſt them up > 
m* Should I attempt thaccount, 


Their number would the reach of all 
Arithmetick {urmounr, 


g Obedient Ears, not ſacrifice ; 
® Is that, thoudoſt deſire: 
Burnr off "rings, and fſin-off 'rings thou 
Doſt not ar all require, 


9 Then ſaid I, Lo, 1 come ; thy books 
* Ofmethuswrite ; thy will 
To dois my delight, thy Laws 
All my affeQions fill, 


Io I have not in th' Aſſembly cea( 'd 
* Thy goodnels to impart; 
Nor have reſtrain'd my lips from praiſe, 
Thou,Lord,my witnels arr, 


71, Thy RighteouſneſsI have not kept 
*  Concealedin my Breſt: 
But to thy Church, thy conſtant love 
And kindneſs have profeſt. 


' Thy tender Mercy's, and thy Grace, 
Z* Ohdonotthen ſuſpend : 
For ever let thy truth preſerve, 
And favour me detend, 


For troubles, more then can be told, 


13 On ev ry {1de {urprile : M 
y 


f 


_ 


P ſalt RL. y oY 


oe My fins ſo preſs me, that to Heav'n 
I dare not lift mine eyes, 


—_— 


14., Moreare they, then the num'rous hairs, 
Thar cloth my wretched head ; 
At the ſad thought, my heart recoyls, 
My fainting Sp'rits recede, 


| 15, Bepleaſ'dinpity, Lord,to gi 
18, Be plea! dinpity, Lord,to give 
) My miſeries redreſs, 
Make haſte,my God, to ſuccour me, 
That labour in diſtreſs, 


16, Diſgrace and ruine fall on thoſe, 
Whoſeek my blood to (pill ; 
Pur them to 1gnominious fight, 
Thar think, and wiſh me ill, 


| 159, Let deſolation be their lot, 

J* And ſhametheir Wages pay, 
Who at my griefs, Aha ! Aha! 
| In proud deriſion fay, 


18, But joy, and triumph fill their tongues, 
Thar have thy Mercy try'd, 
Ler ſuch as thy Salvation love, 


Say, God be magnify'd, 


19, Poor L,and needy am, yet thou, 
O Lord, conſider'ſt me : 
Delay not then, my God ; my help, 
My ſatety is inthee, 


Pſ, alm 


— 
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Pſalm XLI. 


L Leſt is the man, whoſe tender heart 
Regards the poor mans cry: 
The Lord ihall ſave him 1n the day 
Ot tear'd calamity. 


2. God ſhall proteQ his precious life, 
Proſper his Lands increaſe : 
Nor ſhall he be their prey, that ſeek 
The ruine of his Peace. 


3. When he lyes languiſhing, he ſhall 
From Heav'n be comforted : 
In reſtleſs ſickneſs God ſhall give 
Eaſe on his weary bed. 


4. Shew mercy, Lord, ſaid 1, and heal - 
My ſouls infirmity : 
For I have wounded it to death 
By ſinning againſt thee, 


5, Mine Enemies ſpeak ill of me, 
When, ſay they, ſhall he dy ? 
And his deſpiſed name entomb'd 
In dark oblivion ly Z 


G. Their viſits are vain lyes; their hearts 
Heap wickedneſs within ; 
Which burns their mouths, till they alo 
To publiſh it begin, 
7, Thoſe 


Pſalm XLI, 593 


Thoſe that with hate purſue, their heads 
T* 1ntreach'rous whiſpers joyn : 
My ruine 1s the thirſted end 

Their cloſe-lay'd plots defign, 


| — 


$. An ill diſeaſe gangren's his bones, 
And doth his fleſh corrode : 
Down 1s he caſt ( ſay they ) and ſhall 
No more be {een abroad, 


9, Yea mine own friend, my boſoms-half, 
Halt ſharer of my Bread, 
Hath lift up his inſulting heel, 
At my declining head. 


l0, But raiſe me,Lord, and prove in me 
Thy Mercy, and thy might : 
That I their hate, and falſhood may, 
| As they deſerve, requite, 


| 11, By this, thy conſtant favours, I 
Doevidently ſee , 

That my proud enemy eres 
No-triumphs over me, 


12, Thou mine integrity ſupport'ſt, 
And ſear it me in a place 
Where I, while time endures, ſhall ſee 
Thy lite-reviving Face, 


13. Bleſt 


94 Pſalm XLI, IM 


—— 


12, Bleſt be the Lord, bleſtIfraels God, 
5 Nowandfor ever, when 
Time ſhall to bleſt Eternity 
Give place : Amen, Amen, 


THE 


————— 
——_— 
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Pſalm, XLII, 


- 


EXXZ Ord, as the hotly chaſed Hart 

| (£5 Pants for the water ſireams z 
Wa) So pants my heart for thee, O God, 
And thy lite quickning Beams, 


My ſoul for God, the living God, 
2, | : 
With ardent thirſt doth pine ; 

Till I within his ſacred Courts, 
Behold his face Divine, 


3. By 


6 Pſalm XLIL. 


By day I mourn, by night I weep, 
3 My tears my food are made : 
Whilſt they,blaſpheming ſay, where's now 
Thy God, thy boaſted aid ? 


4. My heart in filent drops diſſolyv's, 
When ſadly I recount, 
How I the troops of worſhippers 
Lead to thy holy Moung, 


» How we thy Prailes, and our thanks, 
In joytul Hymns did fing : 
And made our ſolemn Feſtivals, 
Thy ſacred Triumphs ring, 


Ge My ſoul! why art thou ſo bow'd down > 
With ſorrows overpreſt ? 
Why do deſpairing thoughts difturb 
Thy faith, and break thy reſt > 


Te Courage thy ſelf in God, be ſure 
He is, and that he's thine : 
] yer ſhall praiſe him for his help, 
And influence Divine. 


8. My ſoul's caſt down 3 from Jordans banks 
My cryes thine Ears ſhall fill, 
From ſar, and the pathleſs crags 
Ofcloudy Hermons hill. 


9, Deep ſummons deep, thy cataraQs 


Of waters loudly roar ; 
| Thy 


4 


Thy ſtormy waves, and deluges 
Have drench't meoreandore, 


"oY Yet will the Lord his love command, 
And mercy in the day ; 
By night he is my {ong z to him, . 
God of my lite, 1 pray, 


1, My God! my Rock! why haſt thou ſeal'd 
Me in torgettulneſs > 
Why gol thus dejeted, whilf 
My proſp'ring foes opprels > 


| 12, Tis deathunto my Bones, to hear 
Their blaſphemies upbraid, 

|. And ſcoff me dayly, VV here's thy God, 
Thy ſo much boaſted aid > 


I, My foul, why art thou ſo bow'd down, 
Withſorrows overpreſt ? 

Why do deſpairing thoughts diſturb 
| Thy Peace, and break thy reſt > 


—— 


4. Courage thy ſelf in God ; believe 
He 1s, and that he's thine 
] yer ſhall praiſe him, he gives health, 
He's God, and ſhall be mine, - 


. Pſalm XL 


h Udge me,O God, and plead my cauſe 
Againſt the mercilels ; 
H O 


9B Pſalm XLIV. i 
O ſave me from the man of fraud, 
 Andſons of wickednels, 


Ze Thou art my God, my ſtrength, why then 
Haſt thou abandon*'d me ? 
Why go I mourning, broken thus 
By proſp ring Tyranny > 


Zo Send forth thy rays of Light, and truth, 
To be my faithful guides 
Unto thy holy Mountain, where 
Thy Majelty reſides, 


4.. Then willI tothe Altars go 

Ot God, my joy of joyes; | 

The well-tun'd harp ſhall ſpeak thy praiſe, 
My God,with pleaſant Noile. 


Fo My ſoul, why art thou ſo bow'd down | 
With ſorrows overpreſt > | 
Why do diſpairing thoughts diſturb 
Thy Peace, and break thy reſt 2 | 


6. Courage thy ſelf in God, believe 
He is, and that he's thine : 
I yer ſhall praiſe him, he gives health, 


He's God, and ſhall be mine, 
Pſalm XLIV. 


i, 


I. F Ord, our amazed Ears have heard 
Our aged Grandfires tell, 
What 


le, 


ua En ne” IST _2 


"Pſalm XLIV. 99 
" What wonders in their dayes thou 
| And what of old befel, (wrought, 


| 


2. How thou didſt drive the Gentiles our, 
By thine Almighty hand : 
And plague the Nations, till thou had (& 
Diſpeopl'd all their Land, 


Z, 'Twas not their own puifſant ſword, 
Poſlefſion that obtain'd ; 
Nor werethoſe pleaſant rowns and fields 
By their own valour gain'd : 


4. But thy right hand, thy mighty arm, 


And luſtre of thy Face : 
Becauſe thou had'ſt ſele&ed them 
For thy peculiar Grace. 


| 


| 


5, Thou, great Jehovah, art my King 3 
We to thy Sceptre bend : 
To Jacob{peak deliverance, 
And Iſrael defend, 


6, Steel'd by thy ſtrength, we will puſh down 
Our haughty Enemies : 
And, in thy Name tread them to dirt, 
That in Rebellion riſe, 


7, What's my frail bow, that I therein 
Should place my confidence # 
My ſwords vain terror (atthe beſt 


Is but a weak defence, 
| H 2 8, But 


100 Pſalm XLIV. 


$8 Bur it is thou that reſcu'ſt us 
*  Promourenraged foes : 
Thou to contuſion burI'{ them down, 
Whoſe malice overflows, 


9, In God,whil'{t day the day ſucceeds, 
Our glories we wlll raile : 
And confecrate to his great Name 
Songs of immortal praile, 


IO. But now thou haſt caſt off; and we 
To ſhame and baſeneſs yield : 
Our troops are heartleſs, wanting thee, 
To lead them to the field, 


11, Thou tothe fierce purſuers rage 
Turn'ſt our inglorious back : 
And they, which hate, firſt plunder us, 
And then our Cities ſack, 


12, Weare,as market-ſheep, prepar'd 
To find the Butcher work : 
. Amongſt the barb'rous infidels 
Diſper'ſt, and forc'd to lurk, 


13» Thou ſell'ſt thy people, as vile things, 
Not worth the Merchandile : 
Nor are thy treaſuries at all 
The richer by their price, 


14 Madeto our Neighbours a reproach, 
Sport for their Feaſts, and Wine: 


Lavgh'd 


15s 


1d 


| 


| 


1 
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Pſalm XLIV, 101 


© Laugh'dand derided at, by them, 
That on our bounds confine, 


15, Amongſt th'uncircumciſed ſeed 
A jeit, a Proverb grawn ; 
A ſhaking of the head to all, 
Bur pitied of none, 


16, For this, confuſion at my doors 
Perperually lyes, 
Shame, and di{dain have caſt a cloud 
O're my deje&edeyes ; 


[7. Becauſe of the reproachers voice, 
And the blaſphenuing tongue z 
. The Enemies proud infolence, 
And the Avengers wrong. 


18, All this we ſuffer ; yer our Faith 
Hath not forgotten thee : 
Nor have we in thy Cov'nant uſ'd _ 
Abhorr'd Hypocriſy. Ky 


19, We no backſliders are ; our heart 


Firm to thy precepts ſtands : 
Nor have our falr'ring ſteps declin'd 
The way of thy Commands, 


20, Though thou haſt thruſt, and brui{'d us in 
” The Dragons dreadful cave ; | 
And ſhut us up in diſmal ſhades Ik 
Of the devouring grave, : 
H 3 21, If 


Ce. 


C———_— 


102 Pſalm XLIV. 


21, 1f we bave falſly left our God, 
* Forſaken his great Name 


Pray'd to vain gods, and with ſtrange fires 


Made 1dol-altars flame, 


22. Shall not our God enquire out this, 
And ſearch through ev'ry part; 
Who knows the ſecrets of our Reyns, 
And Caverns of our heart > 


23, Martyr'd, and maſlacr'd for thee 
We dayly yeild our Life ; 
Like Mutrons to the Shambles {old, 
Mark'd for the {laughter-knite, 


2.4. Awake, © Lord, why are thine Eyes « 
Seal'd up in ſeeming ſleep > 
Ariſe, and do not ſtill from us 
This angry diſtance keep, 
25, Why doſt thouyin diſpleaſure, hide 
" Thy life-reviving Eyes, 
Unmindful of our prcfſing woes, 
And waſting miſeries? 
2 6 Bow'd down, as low, as the baſe duſt, 
Is our oppreſled ſoul ; 
Wecleaveto the deſpiſed earth, 
: In dirt our bellies roul, 
. Lord God ariſe, and vs at length 
+) Totby protection take ; 


From | 


= 


Pſalm XLV. 103 


From this hard ſlavery redeem, 
For thy great mercy s lake, 


res Pſalm XLV. 


1, CEraphick Fancy doth my heart 
With glorious raptures fill ; 
'Tis of the King Iſpeak, my tongue 
Prevents the writers quill, 


Z« Fairer then faireſt ſons of men ; 

Grace on thy lips is pour'd : 
| God therefore hath, onthy lov'd head, 
F Immortal bleſſings ſhour'd, 


3. Girdtothy loyns thy conqu'ring ſword, 
Thou that excell'& in might : 

Put on thy glories, and appear 
Deck't with imperiall light, 


| 4 In Triumph ride, thy friends with truth, 
Mecknels, and juſtice greet ; 

| Let thy right hands wing'd terrors catch 
Th'amazed Rebels teer, 


Sharp are thine arrows in their hearts, 
i | 
Thar fight againſt thy Crown: 
| So that the peopleat thy feer 
[+ Fallin ſubjeftiondown. 


| 6, Thy throne knows nodeclining point, 
| No period of dayes : 
| H 4 Thy 


———. 


Pſalm XLV. 


ou Thy Sceptre, with an equall hand, 
Juſtice and Right diſplayes, 


'S | 


7. Vertue thou lov'{t, and vice do hate, 
Wherefore thy God hath ſhed 
( Above thy fellows ) oyl of joy 
Upon thy ſacred head, 


g Rich Odors, Aloes, Caſſia, Myrrhe, 
* Scentall thy garments ore ; 
Fetch'd irom the Ivory Palaces, 
To pleale thy [mell the more. 


9. Thy Maids of honor claim their Birth, 
From thoſe that Sceptres hold : 
The Queen at thy right hand inthron'd 
Glitters in Ophir gold, 


Hearken, O Daughter, bow thine Ear, 
Myv Counſel] underſtand : 

Think on thy Fathers houſe no more, 
Forget thy native Land. 


IO, 


Jt, Soonthy Beauties ſhall the King 
Settle his whole defire : 
He is thy Lord ; him only thou 
Shalt worſhip, and admire, 


12 Tres purpl'd Virgins ſhall with gifts 
Scek favor from thy Face; { proud, 
Andthoſe, whom wanton wealth makes 
Shall bow, and begge for Grace, 
13, Glorious 


[th © 


| 


— D_—— 


Pſalm XLVI, 10g 


lorious within tranſcendently, 
Beyond all tongue, or thought 
Is the Kings daughter, and array'd 
In gold moſt nobly wrought, 


Rm 


14  Sheto the King ſhall come, in Robes 
1* Rich with th' Embroyd'rers payn : 
The Virgins her companions ſhall 

Adorn herRoyal lrayn, 


| 15, Streets, Temples,Houſes,ſhall with ſhout's 
Of joy, and gladneſs ring : 

Whilſt the her folemn Entry makes 
Toth Palace of the King, 


16, Inſtead of Fathers thou ſhalt have 
Sons of thy fruitful Womb 
Princes to reign o re all the Earth, 
Till time the world intomb, 


1» Toall ſucceeding ages I 
J* Will propagate thy Name : 
And all the dwellers under Heav'n 
Shall till thy Praiſe proclame, 


Pſalm XLVI. 


Is H' Almighty is our ſafe retreat, 

Tis by his ſtrength we ſtand : 

When troubles with moſt terrors riſe, 
He's a ſure help at hand, 


2, Were 
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PE rp nn 


» Were the diſjoynted Earth remov'd, 
* No fear ſhouldus conſtrain ; | 
Though the torn Mountains ſhould be 
Into the foaming mayn, ( hurl'd 


Though warring ſeas ſhould roar, and bid 


J* Deftianceto the Skies; 
And their proud billowes o're the Crowns 
Ot trembling hills ariſe, 


Fn There is a River yet, whoſe ſtreams 
Joy to Gods City bring, 
The ſacred Tents of the moſt high, 
The Everlaſting King, 


5 God in her Centre fits ; no fear 

® ſhall her foundations ſhake : 
She ſhall in his preventing aid 
Her firm proteQion make. 


6, The 1dol-ſerving Heathen ſtorm'd ; 
Kings their vain rage did ſhew : 
He ſpake, the Earth diflolv'd, and dropt 
Away like melting Snow. 


The Lord of Hoſt's, in our defence, 
/* His Banners hath diſplay d: 
Th Almighty God of Facob's Race 
Is our ne re failing ayd. 


g Faithful, and faithleſs, come, and ſee 


What our great God hath wrought ; 
What 


id 


1S 


_— 
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_ 
CHE 


1k VV har fatal deſolations he 


O're all the Earth hath brought, 


9, Where Vengance,and Ambition draws 

The {word,he bids retire : 

Breaks the frail bow, and ſpear, and burns 
The Chariot in the fire. 


lo, Be ſtill,fond man, know I am God: 
Among(t the Heathen I 
Will be ſetup; I orethe world 
I only will be high. 


11, The Lord of Hoſt's, in our defence, 
His Banners hath diſplay'd : 
Th Almighty God of Jacob's Race 
Is our ne're failing ayd. 


Pſalm XLVII. 


1 O God, ye ſons of Earth,clap hands, 
: Circle your brows with Bayes ; 
And let the Trumper loudly ſpeak 
His Triumph, and his Praiſe, 


2, The Lord moſt high, is terrible, 
In power, and Majeſty : 
He 1s a mighty King ore all 
That's bounded withthe Sky, 


3. He ſhall the Nations break, till they 


Our yoke ſhall gladly meet; 
well ? And 


108 Pſalm XLVII. 


TT 


And make their {laviſh Necks a ſtep 
For our victorious feet, 


4. He ſhall for us, ( and he can beſt ) 


Choole our inhericance : 
Even Jacob's glory, whom he doth 
High in his love advance, 


5. Godis aſcended with a ſhout 


To his Imperial Throne : 
The Lord with the ſhrill Trumpets ſound 
Is up in Triumph gone. 


G. Sing Praiſes with exalted voice, 


7. 


8. 


9. 


To God high Praiſes fing : 
Sing Praiſes with exalted hearts, 
Sing Praiſes to our King, 


God of the Univerſe is King, 
King of the ſea, and Land : 
Sing praiſe tothis All-ruling God, 
Sing praiſe, and underſtand, 


God over all the Heathen reigns 
Lord, and Supreme alone : 

God in tranſcendent glory fits 
Upon his ſacred Throne. 


Princes, and People; all are met 
To worſhip Abram's God; 

The ſhields of th'Earth are his, he's high 
Aboveall gods the God, 


Pſalm 
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Pſalm XLVIINL, 


l, Reat as the great Jehovah 1s 
Ler his high Praile reſound : 
High in his Tow rs, and Hill whereon 
His ſanity is crown d, 


2, Beauty,and Majeſty adorn 
Mount S1ons pleaſant fight : 
The jewel ofthe Earth it 1s, 
And the whole worlds delight, 


; On that fide, where its proſpe& looks 
"Towards the frozen Pole, 
The great Kings City ſtands, whoſe Laws 
All Kings, and Laws controle, 


4s God doth her Palaces defend, 
Againſt aflailing pow'rs : 
And Solyma's beſt lateguard is 
In Stons ſacred Tow'rs, 


5, Conſpiring Kings their Armies joyn'd 
To her deſtruction {worn : 
They march'd,drew up, but paſſ'd away 
Dejected, and forlorn, 


6. They ſaw, they wond'red, trembled, tled, 
Fear ſeiz'd them, like the throws, 
Which the unhappy lab'ring womb 
In child-birth undergoes, 


7, Thov 


10 Pſalm XLVIII, "IM 
7 Thou ſend '{t the winds to war, and Rraight 
A furious Eaſtern blaſt 
Tears the proud fleets,and 'gainſt the Rocks 
The 7yr:az wracks doth caſt. 


> What we, with wond'ring Ears,have heard, 
Now to our Eyes is plain, 
Within the City of our God ; 
God Will the ſame ſuſtain, 


9. O bleſſed Lord 1 thy kindneſs fills 
Our hearts with gratefulneſs : 
And in thy Temple our glad tongues 
Thy Mercies ſhall conteſs. 


16, Great, as thy Name is through the Earth, | 
Soare thy Praiſes great : 
With never-failing Righteouſnels, 
Thy right hand 1s replete, 


T Triumph O Sion, and aloud 
* LetFudehs joyes relound: 
Becaule thy judgements on the proud, 
Are {till with juſtice crown'd. 


I2, Walk Sion round, her fair Tow'rs count, 
Obſerve her Ramparts well ; 
Her Fabricks mark, and what y have ſcen, 
To future Ages tell, 


bl For Sions God, ſhall be our God, 


As long as vital breath 
| Gives 


—_—— 


Pſalm XLIX. LIK 


jght © Gives usa being ; he ſhall be 
Our God, and guide till death, 


Pſalm XLIX, 


l. Ear O ye Nations, Eaſt, and Weſt ; 
Hearken ye Gentiles all: 
Mark whatT ſay, all ye that now 
Dwell on this Earthly ball. 


2, Whether ye ſpring from Princely bloud, 
Or from ignoble loins ; 
Whether ye beg your wretched bread, 
Or {well in golden Mines. 


» | 3. My mouth ſhall wiſdom ſpeak, and from 
| The treaſures of my heart, 
I will to your admiring Ears, 

Deep myſterics impart, 


| 4 My tongue ſhall Parables diſcloſe, 
Hid trom the dayes of old : 
And on my warbling harp I will 
Dark Oracles untold, 


5 Why ſhould 1, in the dayes of ill, 
*  Tormentmy heart with fears, 
When fin treads on my heels, and death 
The child of fin appears? 


6, Go too, ye Rich, ye that your Bags, 


And golden gods adore 3 
That 


—_—_— 
* we 
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That boaſt of whatfor the moſt part = 
Is 11], or uſeleſs ſtore, 


Can you redeem your brother from 
Je The hand of common fate > 
Or pay a Ranſom, to prolong 
His lifes expiring date ? 


9. No, the Redemption of his ſoul 
Is not a thing of Eaſe : 
'Tis of an higher price then gold, 
And muſt for ever ceale, 


9, That he ſhould live, exempted from 
Humane neceſfſitie : 
And inthe Graves devouring womb 
Corruption ſhould nor ſee, 


10, The wile man dyes ; ſo does the fool, 
'- And brutiſhpals away, 
Leaving the wealth, his cares have got, 
. To be anothers prey, 


11, Yet living, tis their hopes, and aym 
Their houle to eternize : 
They build proud Fabricks,and their Lands 
In their own name baptize, 


12, But man Rtayes not, though at the pitch 
Ofhigheſt glory placd- 
Falls like the beaſt, whole memory 
Is with his duſt defac'd, 


13, This 


Pſalm XLIX. 115 


12, This is our way, and We do now 
3* bura& paſt follies ore ; 
Whilſt chole that follow, praiſe the words 
Ot them chat went before, 


14, In the cloſ 'dentrails of the grave, 
Down are they lay 'd like Sheep, 
Where death with their conluming fleſh 
His Carnavals doth keep. 


15, The juſt ſhall have the Rule ore them ; 
VWhen that great morning comes : 
Their beauty from their dwelling ſhall 
Rot in their filent Tombs, 


16, But from the graves unpitying hand, 

| God will my foul releaſe : 

And me receive, where endleſs life 
Puts on full happinels, 


| {7« Fear not, when in ſoon gotten wealth 
Thou ſee'ſt a man abound : 

Nor when his haſty growing houſe, 
Is with thick honors crown d, 


18, For with thoſe care-gain'd ſtores he muſt 
Part in his parting bed: 
Nor (hall his Pomp attend him in 
| The Regions of the dead. 


9, Though, whiles he liv'd,he bleſl'd his foul, 3 
( And men will ſtill commend 
| | The 


14 Tas. Lo 
The man, that hath it in his pow'r 
To be his own beſt iriend, ) 


20. Yet to the dull forgetful ſhades, 
( as did his Sircs before ) 
D own thall he go, and then behold 
The cheartul day no more, 


51, Man, that'sat height of glory plac'd, 
And knowledge wants, at beſt 
No better is, and periſh ſhall, 
Like th'unregarded beaſt, 


Pſalm L. 


Is He mighty God Jehovah ſpake, 
And ſummon all the Earth: 
Unto the place where day expires, 
From where 1t takes a birth, 


Z. From Sion, where all beauty 1s 
In tull perteRion found, 
God hath ſhin'd forth, with glory deck't, 
And Light Imperial crown d, 


$» God comes, but not in filent March ; 
Devouring fire ſhall goe 
Before his face, and round about 
Storms, wind, and tempeſt blow, 


4. He, from his Throne above the Heav'ns, 
Shall call the Heav'ns, and cite ; 
The 
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The Earth before his Bar, thathe 
May judge his Peoples right. 


F. Gather my Saints, that on their knees 
Betore mine Aliars bow d, 
By Sacrifice have Me their God, 
Themſelves my People vow d. 


| 

6, Then Heav'n, and all it's glorious Hoſt, 
Shall make his juſtice knywn, 

From $un to Sun ; tor God himſelf 
S1ts on the judgment Throne. 


| 7. Hear, O my People, I will ſpeak; 
| Gainſt chee [ reſtity, 

| *Gainſtthee,backſliding Iſrael , 
God, even thy God am 1, 


$. For thy rare Sacrifices thee 
I will not reprehend, 
Nor that thine off 'rings in pure flames 
Soſeldom do aſcend, 


| 


9, No bullock from thy fatting ialls 
To take doI deiire ; 
Nor of the choice goats in thy folds 
A Firſtling Male require, 


10, Mine are the wilder herds, that in 
The open Forreſt breed : 
The Cartel on a thoufand Hills, 


Upon my Paſtures tced, 
I 2 tr, Ihe 


— 
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11, The Fowls that on the Mountain tops | 
” Their airy cradles build 
I know ; and the wild beaſt 1s mine 
That Ravages the Field. 1$, 


12, It hungry, yet I would not make 
| My vain complaint to thee : 

For the round world is mine, and all 
The Earths Fertility, | 


17 


13e Think'& thou I'le eat thy tough fleſh'd Bull 
Or drink thy Goats rank bloud ? 
Give me the Praiſe, which is my due, | 
And make thy Cov'nants good, "24 


14. Then 1n the day of thy diſtreſs, 
It thou invoke my Name, | 
I'le ſave thee ; and thy grateful tongue | 

My glory ſhall proclame. 


15, But to the wicked God hath ſaid, 
How ist, thou dar'ſt explane | 

My laws, and with polluted lips 

My Covenant prophane ? in 


16s Seeing thou har i th' advice, that ſhould | 
Thy impious wayes corre& : | 

And in the pride of thy falſe heart | 

My di&artes do'ſt reje&, | 


17. Athief thou ſaw'{t no ſooner, bur 
Thou did'ſt with him conſent : 


+ th 


And partner with th Adulterers 
Thy heart, and practice went, 


18, Thou haſt giv'n up thy ſhameful mouth 
To all Impietics : 

And thy diflembling tongue's become 

| The forge of fraud, and lyes, 

19, Seated amongſt thy poyl 'nous crew, 

Thou ſpeak | againſt thy brother : 
Bulls And flandreſt him, thar ſhar'd with thee 
The womb of the ſame mother, 


: 
20oThus did'ſt thou, and I filence kept : 
Thou ( like thy ſelf) thought & me; 
- But le reprove thee, and unmask 
| Thy vile Hypocriſie, 


| as Confider this, ye thar forget 

There is a God, left 1 
| Tear you, whilſt none can ſave you from 
| My wak'ned jealoufie. 


22, He honors methat offers praiſe; 

| AndI to them that go 

11 upright paths of vertue, will 
| My be Salvation ſhew, 


| 
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lI, Ercy,my God, thy mercy ſhew, 
| Great as thy tender love; 
od I 3 As 


| 
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_ As are thy bowels infinite, 
| Oh! mine offence remove. 


2, Walſh me from mine Iniquity, 
My heart, and not my skin : 
Cleanſe me from the pollution of 
My now deteſted in, 


Z- For my tranſgreſſions I no more 
Can cover, nor deny : 
And the loath'd Image of my crimes 
Is ever 1n my Eye, 


4. *Gainſt thee, thee havel ſin'd, and done 
This evil in thy fight : 
Thou in thy ſentence art moſ juſt, 
AndIamjudg'd arighr. 


« Behold, in wickedneſs have I 
" My impure form receiv'd ; 
And when my mother gave me life, 
I was in fin conceiv'd, 


6 Thou in the inward parts do'ſt truth, 
, ©* Without diſguiſe, require : 
And ſhalt with wiſdom from above 
My hidden man inſpire. 


Purge me with Hyſſop, and my ſoul 
7* Noftain of fin thall know : 
Waſht ore by Peniccntial tears, 
I ſhall be whice as ſnow, 


$, Reſtorc| 


'c=Sl 
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g Reſtore my joyes, by the glad ſound 
"Of thyabtolving voice : 
That thole my bones, thy blows have broke, 


Thy mercies may rejoyce, 


9, My many, and my hainous fins 
Hide trom thy purer Eyes : 

| Andblotourotthy memory 

| My toul iniquirties, 


; 
1 


Take from me my defiled heart, 
IO, | ; 
Andgive me one that's clean; 
Renew 1n me a conſtant mind, 
| Not to ſtart back again. 


| Caſt me not from thy ſights nor (oh!) 

| Ml Thy holy {ſp rit reſtrain ; 

| Reſtore thy ſaving health, and me 
Withthy free Grace ſuſtain, 


Then will 1 ſhew thy ſtraighter Paths 
2» Toluch as go aſtray : 
And ſinners ſhall be turn'd to thee, 
From th'evil of their way. 


ner Quit me,O God, God of my life, 

| '3* Fromguiltot crying bloud : 

| My tongue ſhall fing thy Righteouſneſs 
How greatitis; how good, * 


14 Open my lips, O Lord! and 1 
' My joyful voice will raile, 
I 4 To 


Pſalm. LII. 


To publith to th' admiring world, 
Thy high exalted Praute, 


I5s Glad would 1 give, but thou do ſi not 
| My ſacrifice deſire : \ 
Nor in vain Otterings delight, 
That in fat flames expire, 


is, An humble ſoul is unto God 
The welcom Sacrifice ; 
A broken and a contrite heart, 
Thou,Lord,wiltnot deſpiſe. 


17, Do good, in thy good pleaſure, to 
Thy Sion's Tow'rs, O raile 
. | "Phe walls of thy Jeruſalem, 
And build up us decay's. 


Then ſhall our off 'rings pleaſe, when we 
Is, | 
Our due oblations pay : 
Then we young bulls,whichne're bore yoke, 
Will on thine Altars lay. 


Pſalm L1I. 
( wrongs, 
' Hy boaſteſk thou,thou man of 
bs Thar thou canſt mitchief frame 2 
To day, as yeſterday, and (till 
Gods goadnels is the ſame. 


2 Thy tongue, ſharp as a Raſors edge, 
"'% Doth wickedneſs deviſe; —_ 
. n 4 


w_— 
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And the deceits thy heart contrives, 
Vents 1n pernutious lyes, 


3» Good thou ſhould'ſt do, but miſchief is 
Thy love, thy cloſe delight: 
And n deſtructive talſhood joy ſt, 
More then in ſpeaking right, 


4s Thoune're art better plea( 'd, then when 
(Poyton'd with cunning wrong ) 
Thy words kill dead, as foon as ſpoke, 
O thou decetttul rongue, 


5, God ſhall deſtroy thee, root thee out, 
And from thy dwelling throw ; 
Never to ſee the land of lite, 
Where joy, and pleaſures flow, 


6, The juſt, that (ee'r ſhall fear, and laugh 
Ac thine o returned pride : 
Lo here's the man, that impiouſly 
God for his ſtrength deny d. 


y/ Here's he, that ſer his reſt upon 
Th abundance of his flore : 
And thought no way taſlurethe ills 
H'had done, but doing more, 


$, But in the houſe of God, I ſpring 
As the green Olive-tree : 
In His ſure mercics my firm truſt 
For ever fix'd ſhall be. 
9, For 
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— 


9 For this juſt veng'ance, I thy Praiſe 
"Will alwayes celebrate ; 

And publiſh to thy Saints, that good 
It 1s on thee to walt, 


Pſalm LIII. 


l, He fools heart ſaid,There is no God; 
They all corrupt are grown 
Abominable are their deeds, 
None worketh good, not one, 


Down on the ſons of men, from Heav'n, 
God caſt his ſearching Eye, 

To {ee if any underſtood, 
And ſought his Majeſty. 


Jo Faithleſs Revolters, as they are, 
They all are backward gone : 
In all their faculties unclean, 
There's none does good, not one, 


4+ Are the ſ{in-workers all fo void 
Ot judgement, that as bread 
My People they devour, and me 
Have not acknowledged > 


5, Where no fear was, they fear'd, for God 
Brake thy beſtegers bones ; 
Thou brought'ſ them down ( by him deſ- 
To ſtrange confuſions, (pil'd) 


6, O 


_—_— 
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6, © char the glorious day would dawn, 
Whereot thy Prophets tell, 
That Sion ſhall Salvation bring 
Unto thy 1{rael ! 


When thou thy caprives ſhalt bring back, 

| TJ* Then Faceb ſhallrejoyce : 

And Iſraels mirth break forth in Hymns 
Sung with Seraphick ' voice, 
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l, ur me, O God, by thy great Name, 
Shew forth thy Pow'r divine ; 
> Ohbhear my Pray, andto my words 
Thy gracious Ear incline, 


2, Strange men againſt me riſe, my ſoul 
| I6by Oppreflors ſought ; 
That have no conſcience, nor is God 
Ar all within their thought; 


J. But God my great Preſerver is, 
He doth my cauſe maintain : 
The Lord Almighty is with them, 
That my ſought life ſuſtain, 


4., He, with (witt veng ance, ſhall reward 
My reach rous Enemies : 
O cut them off, for on thy truth 
My hope of ſafety lics, 


T, Then 
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5, Theawithmy free oblations, ſhall 
* Thy holy Altars flame: 
AndI, becaule 'tis good, will {ing 

The glories of thy Name, 


G, Thou haſt releaſ 'd my fears, and me 
Ser from all dangers free : 

Mine Eye beholds upon my foes, 
Vhat it defir'd to ice, 


Pſalm LV. 


Ordhear the Pray'rs which I pour forth 
lo Depreſt with miſerics : 
Hide not thy (elf, when to thee 
Addreſs my fervent cries. 


2, Lend thy propitious Ear, attend 
How ſadly I complain; 
And let my Importunities 
Thy preſent help obtain. 


3, My foes deprave me z wicked men 
My wayes calumnaate : 
And ia their fury {et themſelves 
Againſt me with dire hate, 


4 My heart, with tort'ring pains o'recharg'd, 
" Lay's battryto my breaſt : 
And death preſents it{elf, in all 
The forms of terror dreſt, 


5, My 
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= My Palſy-ſhaken joints, through fear, 
* - Arercady to diflolve, 


Whilſt diſmal horrors on all fides 
My fainting ({oul involve, 2 


6. Oh, hadI wings, ſwift as the Doves; 
Then would I flee to reſt : 
And wander where the wilder woods 
Shelter the hunred beaſt, 


7. Then would I, from theſe ſtormy blaſts, 
And tempeſts make my way ; 
T111I their tury had eſcapd, 
With quicker ſpeed then they, 


$ Deſtroy them, Lord, and break their plots, 
Their wicked tongues divide : 
For the whole City's fill'd with firife, 
Rebellion, wrong, and Pride, 


9. Theſe onthe walls keep guard by day, 
By night theſe walk the round : 
Whil'& num'rous ills prevail within, 
And plenteous tears abound, 


10, Impiety is in the mid'ſt 
Seared as in the heart : 
Hypocriſy, and treach'rous fraud, 
Ne're from her ſtreets depart, 


I, Had he been my declared foe, 
And publick hate proteſt ; 


Ee Inn 
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I could have born his pride with caſe, + 
Or hid my felt at leaſt, 


12,, But it was thou, my friend, my guide, 
The Partner of my breſt : 
Welov'd, and with one ſeeming heart, 
Our Pray'rs to God addreſi, 


I3. Let ſudden death their foul ſurpriſe, 
Let them go quick to hell : 
Wicked they arc, and miſchief fills 
The rents wherein they dwell. 


14,, Burl oppreſt, will ro my God 
4 Pour my altlicted cryes : 
He ſhall in mercy ſave me from 
My ftear'd Calamitics, 


15. At morning, noon, and night will I 
His gracious a1d implore : 
Nor will 1, till he hear my voice, 
My earneſt Pray 'r give o're, 


16 He, from the battel, ſhall ſecure, 
*  Andfet my ſoul'in Peace: 
Though there be many ſeek my life, 
One God ts more then theſe, 


1 God, ev'n my God of old, ſhall hear, 
J* Andvex them intheir pride : 
They fear not him, becauſe ſucceſs 


Runs conſtant on their fide. 
13, Sce 


18, See how he violated hath 


| 


 — 
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Juſt Peace, and broken both 
With God and man, the ſacred bond 
Ot his religious oath, 


19, War'sin his heart, but in his mouth 
( Then butter ) ſmoother words ; 
Words ſoft as oyl, bur in deſign, 
As killing, as drawn ſwords, 


20. Caſt on the Lord thy cares, my ſoul, 
He ſhall thy caule ſuſtain : 
Nor will he let the juſt ſo fall 
As not torile again, 


21. Thou, Lord,the wicked ſhalt deſtroy ; 
Men bloudy, and unjuſt 

$hall nor outlive their half of dayes : 
But I on thee will cruſt, 


Pſalm LVI. 


I. F Ord with thy mercy compaſs me, 
For man would me devour : 
Dayly he ſeeks to make my lite 
A prey unto his pow r, 


2+ Mine Enemies would {wallow me z 
Many againſt me fight: 
But, O moſt high, in chee I cruſt 
When dangers moſt aftright, 
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2 In thy ſure promiſes [ boaſt, 
" My faith 1 build on thee: 
And will not fear the worſt of ills, 
That man can do to me, 


4+ Day after day my words they wreſt 
Wat treacherous intent, 
All the contrivement of their thoughts 
Is upon miſchief bent, 


They have their buſy meetings, where 
3. {ecret, they prepare 
Maliciouſly to mark my ſteps, 
And my poor foul inſnare, 


G, Shall they eſcape ? ſhall future ills, 
Ills that are paſt prote& > 
In thy provoked wrath arile, 
And them to hell deje&. 


. Thou know'ſt, how long have from home 
A wretched exile been ; 
Thy bortles keep my tears, my wrongs 
In thy records are ſeen, 


8. My foes ſhall to inglorious flight 
Be turn'd when I tothee 
Lift up my voice; for fureIam 
My God ſtands up for me. 


9. God willl praiſe, his wordI praiſe; 
God my ſure truſt ſhall be ; 


, 
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 1will not tear the wortit ot ills, 
That man can do rome, 


10, O,how am I oblig d to pay 
Thanks to thy glorious Name ? 
Thy vows are on me, I will {ing 
Thine everlaſting fame, 


1, Thou haſt redeem'd my ſoul from death, 
Thou keep'{t my teer upright : 
That I may ſerve thee whil'it mine eyes 
Enjoy the cheartul light, 


Pſalm LVII. 


I, Reat God of mercy, Mercv ſhew, 
(3 Thy pitying hand extend : 
On thee my tainting ſoul, tor hope 
Ot ſafety doth depend, | 


2, Ifly, for covert, to thy wings, 
Until theſe ſtorms of wo, 
Which threaten my approaching fate, 
Clear up, or overblow. 


3+ TheeI invoke, O thou moſt high, 
To thee my Pray'rs aſcend : 

That can'ſt perform what c're thou wil, 

And wil't my caule defend, 


4. He his wing'd Legions ſhall command, 


From his Zthereal Tow : 
| K 10 
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©" Toſaveme fromthe ſcorn of him, . 
That would my lite devour, 


Fo Sen forth thy mercy ; ler thy truth 
To my eſcape make way : 

My ſoul with Lyons is begirt, 1? 

And men more fell then they. 


6, Men fer on fire, fierce fons of men, | 
Whoſe teeth are ſpears, whoſe words, | 

Like arrow's wound,and their tongues kill, | 1 

As ſure as ſharpned {words. | 


7+ Setupthy ſelf, O God, inpowr 
Above the {pangled Skies : 
Letall the Earth thy glory ſee, 
Where day 15 born, and dies. 


8, Nets have they ſpread to catch my ſieps, 
My ſoul is bowed down : 
But in the pit for me prepar'd, 
Themſelves are overthrown. 


9, Myhearttz fix d, O God, my heart 
Is fix d ; Ito thy Name 

Will Praiſes ſing, my grateful verſe 

Thy honor ſhall proclame, | 


Awake my glory, wake my har 
_ Awake my Pſaltcrie ; _ 
My ſelf will wake, before the Sun 
Gildo're the morning Skie, 


1,1 | 


— —— EE 
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1, inthe great Aſſemblies ſer, 
' Will celebrate thy Name ; 
And make the Nations all with me 
Immorralize thy Fame. 


1, Immenſe thy mercy is, and far 
The higheſt Heav'n tranſcends 
| Thy never-failing truth, beyond 
| | The lotty clouds extends. 
KL 
ill, | 13, Set upthy ſelf, O God, in pow'e 
| Above the {pangled Skies : 
| LTetall the Earth thy glory lee 
| Where day is born, anddies, 


Pſalm LVII, 
| 


l, E that in Courts of Juſtice fit, 

Do ye ſpeak truth indeed # 

Do ye impartial judgement give, 
Vain ſons of humane leed > 


2, Nay 3 butye work the wickednels, 
To which your hearts give birth : 
And your falſe hands weigh violence, 
Wherewith you fill the Earth, 


| 


2 Evn from the womb they take ſtrange 
As ſoon as boen deviſe ( wayes. 
To wander in forbidden Paths, 
And follow after lyes, 


K 2 4, Poyl'nous 


_ 
— 
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As Poy\'nous as Serpents, deaf as Aſps, |- 
Which 'gainſt che Charmers (pell 
Shut up their Ears, and will not hear, 

Though he charm ne're ſo well. 


$, Lord,break their teeth, that they may do 

No more pernicious harm : 
Break the young Lions grinders out ; 
Their cruel jaws diſarm, 


G. Let them, like haſty waters, fall, n 
Which ſecret drains draw dry 


And when they ſhoottheir venom'd ſhaft, 
May they in ſhivers fly, | 


7. Letthem diſſolve, as ſnails, which evn | 
In motion melt away : | 
And like untimely births ne're ſee 
The Sun that gilds the day, 


$, Ee your pots feel the crackling flames 
Of the quick-kindled bryer ; 
So ſhall his whirlwinds ſnatch them hence, 
And vex them in his ire, 


9, Good men ſhall joy, when they behold « 

Thy veng ance on them ſpent : ; 

And by the bloud of wicked men 
Learn to be innocent, 


ICs Ther, that the juſt hath ſure reward 
Shall evry man confeſs : 


And 


—  —— ——  ——— _— _  —— 
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And that God judgeth all the Earth, | 
In pow'r, and Righetouſnels, 


Pſalm LIX. 


1, Od of my health, deliver me 
From my inſulting toes : 
Detend me from the cruel bate 
Of them that me oppoſe. 


{2, Save.me from him, who all his work 
W | To miſchief doth apply : 

UW,"  Prote& me from their pow'r, that long 
Their hands 1n bloud to dy, 


| 4, Forlo, they wait to catch my ſoul ; 
The mighty ones combine 
Againſt my lite ; yet for no fault, 
For no offence of mine, 

” &» They run, and (cauleleſly prepard 

For my deſtruction ſtand : 
Awake, look down on my diſtreſs, 

And lend thy helping hand, 


nce, 


[2 5, Great God of Armies, 1ſrac!ls God, 
To viſit them awake: | 
And on th* obdurate ſinner let 
Thine Eye no pity take, 


6, !n th2 dark Ev'ning they return, 
Lic halt- ftarv'd dogs, and how] ; 
K 3 Ro- 


nd | 


| 


— 
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© Roming about the ſtreets, in hope 
Totear my hunted foul, 


7+ Their mouths black Calumnies belch oy 
Berween their lips are {words : 


For who( lay they ) doth hear ? will Ga 
Care to oblerve our words > 


Q | Thou,Lord,ſhalt have them in contempt, 
And their vain threats deride ; 
VVhil'& I with. patience wait on thee, 

And in thy ſtrength confide, | 


9, Thou, Lord God of my mercy,ſhalt ; 
Prevent my longing eyes : | 

And let me (ce the with'd defear 
Ot my proud Enemies, | 


IO, Slay them not, leſt we ſoon forget ; 
But, by thy pow'r immenſe, 
Scatter, and bring them tothe dirt, 
Great God of our defence. 


11, Becauſe their mouth and lips bave fin 
naps (2 

Them in their pride {urprilc : | 

And let them be eninarcd in 


Their own foul perjuries, | 


12, Conſume them in thy wrath, that rhey 
| No morea People be: 


And know, that God in Faced rulcs, 
The Earths cxtremitie, 
13. I 


———  ——O——> —_— - — 
—— 
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Ne Let chem return at night, and how], 
Like dogs with hunger pin'd : 
Ler them rome up and down for meat, 
Ichoy And no retreſhment find, 


11 Gol 14. But of thy pow r and mercy, I 
Will inthe morning ſing ; 

| For in the day of my diſtreſs, 
emp, Thou haſt my retuge been, 


15, To thee will I my voice exalt, 
My ſtrength, my confidence : 
Thou of my mercyes art the God, 
| The God of my defence, 


Pſalm LN. 
i Lord, thou haſt abandoned, 
And ſcatter'd us abroad : 
Thou haſt been angry, turn again, 
And be our helping God, 


2. At thy diſpleaſure, the ſick Earth, 

fin, As with an Ague quakes, 

Torn by thy blaſts ; the breaches clole, 
For her toundation ſhakes, 


| 3. Thou haſt, with hard affli&ting firokes, 
| | Thy (uff ring People ſpent : 
And made us drink the deadly wine 
Ot ſad aſtoniſhment, 


Ls K 4 4, But 


——————— 
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, Butnow,; tor them that fear thee, thou 
+: Thy Banner hait diſplay: 


And in this mercy verity'd 
Thy fo long prumit 'd aid, 


5+ That Davidthy belov'd may be 
From threar'ned ruin clear, 
Ler thy right hand Salvation bring, 
And me with tavour hear, 


G, God in his holineſs hath ſpoke, 
My joyes are now grown great ; 
I S:chem will divide by line, 
And Succoib's valley mete, 


TJ. Gilead is mine, Hanaſſeh mine, 
: Ephraim ſupports my head : 
Judah gives Law toall, where ec're 
My large Dominion's ſpread, 


g NJoabmy waſh-potis, my ſhoe 
To Edom Ile hold out ; 
And ore ſubje&ed Paleſtine 
Ring forth the Conqu'rors ſhout, 


9, Who ſhall to Ra/4ah lcad us on, 
Vhere Ammo proudly reigns ? 
Who our victorious march condu&, 
Through ſandy Edoms plains ? 


IO. Lord, wilt not thou, who had'ſ ſo late 
Caſt off thv veople quite, 


Ard 


w__—_—— 


© And would'ſt not with our armies go 
Unto the doubttul fight > 


[1. Help us 1n trouble, O our God, 
Andletthy arm ſuſtain ; 
For all the help ot wretched man, 
Is, like himſelf, bur vain, 


12, Through God we ſhall do valiant aQs, 
He ſhall our foes confound ; 
And bear their trampl'd fleſh to dirt 
Ore all th'ignoble ground, 


Pſalm LXI. 


l, Ear me,my God, when I to thee 
H My tad complaints addreſs : 
And let thy pitying ear attend 

The Pray'r of my diſtreſs, 


2, Driven to the lands extremeſt Point, 
With heart o'rewhelm'd, I cry: 
O lead me to that Rock of hope, 
That higher is then 1, 


2+ For thou haſt been my ſure retreat, 
In dayes of threatning wo : 
And a ſtrong tow'r againſt the force 
Of my prevailing toe. 


&, linthy facred Courts will keep. 
Perpetual Refidence : 
And 


138 Pſalm LXII. 


—— — — 
—— ———— 


| And under Covert of thy wings 
Repole my confidence. 


5, For, to thy gracious Ear, my vows 
VWith tull acceptance came 2 

And thou haſt givin me the reward, 
Ot thoſe that fear thy Name. 


6, By thee confirm'd, the King ſhall fee 
" His happy dayes increaſe : 
And his bleſt years to ages grow, 
Crown'd with enduring Peaca 


. He in thy favor (hall remain, 
Till trme ſball have an end : 
Olet thy merciecs {uccour him, 

Andthy firm truth detend, 


So will I thine exalted Praiſe, 
In thankful ſongs proclame : 
Andevery day my vows perform 
In honor of thy Name, 


Pſalm LXIL. 


{, F Ord God, onthee my longing ſoul 
'B In:{ilent hope attends : 
My preſervation trom thy Grace, 
And providence deſcends, 


- He my ſalvation is, my Rock, 
He my defence is known : 


—_—_ 


HE — 


Pſalm LXII. 139 


I may be mov'd, but never can 
Be wholly overthrown, 


How long will ye vain miſchief forge, 
Switt fate ſhall ſnatch you hence : 

Quick as the breach of a bow'd wall, 
Or of a tott ring fence. 


Me, and my crown, ye plot againſt, 
Lyes are your lovedarrt : 

Bleſſings are frequent in your mouth, 
Bur curſes in your heart, 


Be ftill,my foul 3 on God alone 
By conſtant faith attend : 

My expeQtation on his Grace, 
And tavor doth depend. 


He my ſalvation is, my Rock, 
He my detence is known : 

I may be mov'd, bur never ſhall 
Be wholly overthrown, 


God is my health, my glory God; 
God 1s, in all diſtreſs, 

The Rock, whereon 1 build my ſtrength, 
And my lecure'Receſs, 


In him, ye people, place your truſt, 
Caſt out felt confidence, 
And pray to him, he only is 
Our Refuge, our defence, 
9, Mean 
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Mean menare vain ; great Potentates, 
9. But a deceitful ly : 

Togo inthe balance lay 'd, 

ighter then vanity, 


— 


IO, Truſt not oppreſſion ; be not proud 
Ot gold by. Rapine got : 
If wealth increaſe, make ule of it, 


As if you ul'd it not. 


11, God hath ſaid once that pow'r is his ; 
The ſame I twice have heard : 
Mercy isalfo his, he doth 
As man deſerv's Reward. 


Pſalm LXIIT, 


L God, Thou only art my God, 
Thee will I ſeek, before 

The day-Star to th expeQting world, 
The new-born light reſtore, 


2. My love-fir'd ſoul thirſts after thee, 
For thee my longing fleſh 
Pants in a land, whoſe parched drought 
No ſhowre, nor ſtreams refreſh ; 


Jo That, as I have, I once again 
May, with joy-raviſhd eye, 
In thy lov'd Sanctuary ſee 
Thy pow'r, and Majeſty, 


4. Thy 


Pſaln LXII. ga 
x; Thy kindneſs better is then life 
= Drawn outto length of dayes; 


Inſacred Anthems therefore 1 
- Will eternize thy Praiſe, 


5+ Whilſt breath morrality prolongs, 
Thy Mercyes I will blets: 
And, inthe Honor of thy Name, 
My uplitt hands addreſs, 


6. As marrow to my pleaſed taſte, 
So ſhall thy goodneſs be 
Unto my ſoul ; when my glad lips 
Pay praiſes unto thee, 


7. Thee ſhall my thanktul heart record, 
Upon the filent bed : 
When peaceful night hath laid the cares 
Ot my day-troubled head, 


8 Becaule I have proteRion found 
Under thy ſhady wing, 
I will exultz and my loud joyes 
In holy raptures ſing. 


| 9, To thee have 1 kept cloſe ; on thee 

| My ſoul doth nearly preſs: 

Thy providence, thy right-hand help 
Supports me in diſtreſs, 


| 10s But they thatſeck my life, themſelves 
Shall theſame ruin have, © ': 
They 
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They laid for me; and ly torgot 
In th' Entrails of the grave. 


11, The fury of th*unpitying {word 
Shall ſpill their guilty bloud ; 
Left as a prey for rav ning wolves, 
And iharking Foxes tood, 


12, The King ſhall joy in God ; all they, 
Thar {wear by his dread Name 
Shall glory ; bur the perjur lips, 
Be cloſ 'd in endicſs ſhame, 


Pſalm LXIV. 


1, } Ordhear my Pray'r ; bow down thine 
'B Propitious to my cryes : ( Ear 
Preſerve my hunted lite from fear 
Ot my proud Enemies. 


2+. Conceal me from the ſecret plots, 
By men of miſchiet laid : 
Save from their tumules, that make fin 
Their myſtery, and trade, 


» Whowith detraQiion ſtcel their tongues, 
Sharper then pointed {words : 
Their mouth 1s as a bended bow, 
Their ſhafts are bitter words. 


4 Theſe, atthe perfe& man they aim, 
Plac'd in their dark retreats : Pen 
n 
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| And wound him, whenhe leſt regards 
Their clole diſguil 'd deceits, 


Bold 1n their proſp'rous villany, 
Js —_ 
They talk of laying ſnares : 
WW hart eye ( ſay they ) ſhall ſee the plots 
Our {ubtile brain prepares, 


6, Induſtrious are their thoughts in ill ; 
Their hand as diligent : 
Nor want they, to their Ends, what wit, 
Or malice can invent, 


7 But, in the mid'ſt of their deſigns, 
God ſhall his arrows ſhoot : 
And his wing d vengeance ſhall,with ſwitt 
Deſtruction, find them our, 


8 The treachery their tongues have wrought, 
On their own head ſhall ly : 
All that behold, ſhall ſhrink away, 
And from their ruin fly, 


9 All men ſhall fear, and Gods great acts 
" With wond'ring hearts declare z 
When wiſely they obſerve, how deep, 
How juſt his workings are. 


10, The Right'ous man ſhall cruſt in God, 
And in his ftrengthrejoyce : _ 
Th' upright in heart ſhall to his praiſe 
Lift their exulcing voice, 
Pſalm 
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Pſalm XV, 


Ue praiſes for the Lord our God, 
le In Sions Courts attend : 
Our vow d oblations there to thee 
With ſolemn rites aſcend. 


2, Tothee, whoſe goodnels ſill inclines 
To hear th afflited Pray'r, 
All fleſh, with faith, and humble fear, 
Shall in diſtreſs repair, 


3. My ins have ſo prevail'd, that now 
Their ſtrength my pow'r exceeds ; 
O ler thy cleanſing mercy come, 
And purge our toul mildeeds, 


4. Thrice happy he, whom thou vouchſaf 'ſ| 
Near to thy felt to place ; 
Thar in thy ſacred Courts may dwell 
Before thy glorious face, 


5. He with the goodneſs of thy houſe 
$hall feaſt our appetite 
Full of the joyes thy Temple yields, 
And raviſh'd with delight, 


G. Thou ſhew'ſtthy ſelf our God, by works 
| As terrible, as juſt : 
On thee th'Earth'sends,and thoſe that plow 
Th extremeſti Ocean truſt. 
5, I, 


| 
| 


Pſalm: LXV. 14g 


Th' alpiring mountains, whole proud heads 

os Seem evn toprop the Skies , 

By thee ſtand faſt, and in thy ſtrength 
Their only firmneſs lyes, 


me —— 


$. Thou Rill'frhe roaring, check'ſt the pride, 
Of the high-working ſeas : 
And the tumultuous peoples rage, 
Doſt, when thou wilc, appeaſe, 


| 9, They that in fartheſt Regions dwell, 

Thy tokens fee, and dread; 

Where firſt the Sun ers forth, and wierc 
| He reſts his weary head, 

| 10, Thou vifiteſts the longing Earth, 
With plenty-dropping rain : 

And mak |& th enriched fields encreaſe 
Reward the Plowers pain, 


lls The clouds, thy watry Magazines, 
Vith ſtore of ſhow rs abound : 
Thy blefling makes the Corn ſpring up, 
From the prepared ground, 


| 


12. Thy ſoaking rains the ridges wer, 
And furrows do deprels : 

Thou fotrineſt it with mellowing ſhcw rs, 

And then the ſpring doſt bleſs. 


13« The years ſucceſſive ſeaſons thou 


Doft with thy bounty crown ; 
L The 
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' The {welling clouds, ( wherein thou mak 
Thy Paths ) drop fatnels down. 


14. They drop upon the parched Lawns 
F Of the dry wildernels : 
The leſſer hills abour rejoyce, 
And revel with increale, 


15. The Paſtures cloth'd with Flocks; the fiel, 
Coverd with corn, ſhall bring 
Such plenty, that without a tongue 
They ſhall ev'n laugh, and ſing. 


Pſalm LXVI. 


Ing all ye lands; to our great God 
1, D 
& Your joyful voices railc : 
Sing to the honor of his Name, 
Exalt hisglorious praile. 


2, Say unto God, How terrible, 
Art thou in mighty deeds > 
Great isthy pow'r . thy toes confeſs, 
That itall pow r exceeds, 


3. All that inhabit th' Earths extent, 
Shall cothy worſhip ſing : 
And make the glory of thy Name 
Throvgh all the world to ring, 


4 Come and behold the works of God, 
And wond ring ſay we then, 


How * 


lk 


el, 


” Ba IxXVE. ob 


How terrible are thy great deeds 
Before the ſons of men ! 


$, He turn'd the ſeas into firm land, 
VWhil{t we paf['d dry-toot o're 
The briny floud ; and ſang his praiſe 
Sate on the adverſe ſhore. 


6. He by his pow'r ſtill rules the world, 
His Eyes the Nations ſee ; 
Let not rebellious men triumph 
In their Impiety, 


7+ O bleſs our God, and make the voice 
Ofhis high praiſe reſound : 
Who holds our foul in lite, and keeps 
Our fcer on ſteddy ground, 


$ Thou haſt us try'd as ſilver ore, 
Whole drofs the fire refines : 
By thee brought in the ner, thou laia ſt 
Afttliftion on our Loyns, 


©. Thou cauſed'ſi cruel men to ride 
Ore our abalcd head : 
Through fire, and flouds,by thee at laſt 
To wealthy dwellings led, 


lo, I, with burnt off rings, to thy houle 
Devoutly will repair : 
And pay the vows, my lips have ſpoke, 
When overwhelm'd with care, 
"""Y 11, Fat- 
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11, Fatlings, with Rams rich incenfe ſhall 
® Conſumein ſacred fire: 
Bullocks, and Goats in Hecatombs 
Shall by the Prieſt expire, 


12, Come neer, and hearken, ye that fear 
The Grear Jehovahs Name; 
What he for my poor ſoul hath done 
I will aloud proclame. 


1}. Tohim, by miſeries oppreſt, 
With fervency Icryd : 
I was reliev'd, and my glad tongue 
His mercy magnifi d, 


14. If I iniquity in heart 
Regard, God will not hear : 
But he hath heard, and to my Pray r 
Vouchſat'd a gracious Ear. 


15, Bleſſed be God, that hath not turn'd 
His face from my requeſt ; 
Nor of his mercy me depriv'd : 


God be for ever bleſt, 
Pſalm LXVII. 


Ord ſhow 'r thy mercies down on us; 
, Enrich with gitts divine : 
Ler the bright beauties of thy face 
Upon thy ſervants ſhine, 


Is 


2, That 
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>, Thatthy hid wayes may be reveal d 
"To the admiring Earth : 
And thy ſalvation be proclam'd 
To all of humane birth, 


3. Lord),ler the people to thy Name 
Their ſongs of Praiſe addrels : 
Letall that people the round world 
Thy glorious praiſe confeſs. 


Ls O let the Nations ſound their joyes,, 
In univerſal mirth : 
For thou ſhalt juſtly judge, and rule 
The Kingdoms of the Earth, 


Lord,let the people to thy Name 
Jj* Their Songs of Praiſe addrels : 
Ler all that peoplethe round world 
Thy glorious Praiſe confels. 


6, Then ſhall our happy land abound, 
With plentiful increaſe: 
And God, our God, ſhall pow'r on us 
Proſperity, and Peace, 


7+ God ſhall rich bleſlings on our heads, 
In great abundance ſhow'r : 
And the whole world, from end to end, 
Shall dread his awful pow'r, 


A P/ ain 
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Pſalm LXVIIL 


\f Et God, the God of batte], riſe 
, And ſcatter his proud foes : 
O let them flee, whole impious hate 
God, and his Ark oppoſe, 


2. Driven like ſmoke before the wind, 
By their own ſtormy fears ; 
Like wax by ſcorching flames diflolv'd, 
When he in pow r appears. 


Js But letthe Righteous with glad hearts, 
Before the Lord rejoyce : 
And ſound their overflowing joyes, 
With a triumphant voice. 


4. Sing to the Lord, loud Prailcs ſing; 
Sing his immortal Fame, 
That rides upon the Heav'n of Heav'ns, 
7 AH 15his pow rſul Name. 


5, Father of Orphans, the juſt Judge | 
Of the poor widows cry, 
Is God, who dwells within the gates 
Otglorious Sanctity, 


6, God brings the baniil;'d ro his home, 
And breaks the Capiives chains ? 
 ButRebells dwcll in a dry 1and, 
Not wet by fruitful Raias, 
- £ Le 'd 
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þ Lord, when thou led'ſ thy people forth 
From bondage, and diſtreſs ; 
When with high hand, thou marched'ſi 


The ſandy wilderneſs, (through 


d, The Earth was palſly-ſtruck ; the Heav'ns, 
With a cold ſweatran down ; 
Ar Gods dread preſence; lirels God; 
Even $S:na:t ſhook its Crown, 


), Thou onthy Heritage tyr'd-ourt 
With parching drought and pain : 
Senr'ſt drink and bread 1n pearly dews, 
And fleſh in feather'd rain, 


0, Guarded by troops of Angels, there 
Thy people did reſide : 
In the dry delert for the poor 
Thy TIN did provide, 


Il, God oave the word, as {oon as ſpoke, 
With viQory 'twas crownd : 
Our Triumphs num'rous virgins did 
With Songs, and Cymbals ſound, 


12, Proud Kings were put to haſty flight, 
Vaſt Armies to the foil : 
And ſhe thartarried in the Tent, 
Shar'd in che wealthy ſpoil. 


IN, Though ye have lain among the pots, 


Ye hall be, as the Dove, 
L4 Whole 
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: Whoteilyer wings by ſun-beams guilt, | , 
With radiant ſplendor move. | 


14. When thou, O God, did'ſt ſcatter Kings, 
Then wer't thou deck'd with light, 
Moredazling then the ſnow that cloths 
Salmor's cold tops in white, 


15, Gods hull, is ke to Baſbaz's hill, 
A lofty hill ; as bigh 
As Baſhay, whole aſpiring head 
Reaches the cloudy Sky, 


I6, Why leap yeſo, ye high crown'd hills, 
' This 1s Gods facred hill : 
His choſen reſt, which ever he 
Will with his glory fill, 


1”, Gods Chariots twice ten thouſand are, 
® Myriadsof Angels guard 
His preſence ; as in Smart, when 
He his dread law declard, 


18. Cloth'd with illuſtrious victories, 
Thou art gone up on high: 
And haſt inglorioustriumph led 
Captive Captivity, © 


19 Thou haſt received gifts for men ; 
”* And tboſethatdid rebel 
Partake thy bleſſings ; that the Lord 
Ev'namong them may dwell, 
a 


Bl eſt 


185, 


S 
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20, Bleſt be the Lord ! for ever bleſk 
Be our Salvations God ! 

Whole bounty us with benefits 
Day aſter day doth load, 


le The God, whole greatneſs we adore, 
'Tis he Salvation gives : 
And by his uncontrolled breath, 
Man either dyes, or lives, 


2+ The Lord ſhall wound the deſp'rate heads 
Ot his proud Enemies z 
Their hairy ſcalps, that ſtil] purſue 
Belov'd iniquities, 


23s God ſaid, Mine Iſr'els ſeed I will 
From Baſhaz bring again z 
Mine own will I bring trom the depths 
Of the unfathom'd main. 


24. Thar,in the bloud of flaughter'd foes, 
Thy feer may be diprt ore : 
And dogs may fatiate their thirſt 
In lakes of purple gore, 


25. Lord,we have ſeen, how thou did't march 
In glorious array : 
How thou, our God, and King, before 
Thine Ark didſt lead the way. 


26 The ſingers firſt, then they that rouch'd 
The well run'd pipe, and firing : 
And 
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"And withthem rank'd, the Virgins did 
Their pleaſant Cymbals ring, 


271n the Aſſemblies of the Saints, 
To God your Praiſe addrels : 
Ye that from Iſracls Fountain ſpring 
The Lord of Heaven bleſs, 


22 There's little Bezjamin, that rules 
” Fudah in Counſel wile; 
Latulons chiets z and Nepthaltes 
In whom deep learning lyes. 


2 9 God hath commanded ſtrength tor us, 
And nobly for us done : 
Confirm the work, which thy right hand 
In mercy hath begun, 


30, For thy great Temples ſake, that's builr 
In lovd Jeruſalem, 
Bring guitts to thee (hall Kings,that wear 
The ſacred Diadem, 


Zl, Rebuke the ſpear-men, check the bulls 
Ot the fierce multitude : 
Reſtrainthe Peoples Calves, with Pride 
And wanton Rage endu'd. 


32. Till chey, with ftiver in their hands, 
Long-baniſh'd peace invite 3 

Scatrer the men whoſe Savage hearts 

In barvcous war delight, 

| 33» Then 


i# Pſalm LXIX. 155 
\ Then Princes ſhall with off rings come 

j From ZAgypts parched Sands ; 

And Sun-burnt Arhiopians 


To God ſoon ſtretchtheir hands, 


| 


u. Ye Kingdoms of the round fac'd Earth 
To God your voices raile : 
Sing to the Lord, fingev'ry where 
Thegrear Jehovahs praiſe. 


1x To him that rides upon the Heav ns, 

)/* The Heav'ns that were of old: 

He ſends his voice, a mighty voice, 
By none to be controll'd. 


| 6, Aſcribe ye ſtrength unto the Lord ; 
| For he his Excellence 

| Orrellrel ſhews, the lofty clouds 
He makes his Reſidence, 


J+ Terrible in his holy place 

Is God ; he doth inveſt 

With ſtrength his people : O ler God, 
Our God, beever bleſt ! 


Pſalm LXIX, 
T Ord ſave me from th' inraged flouds, 
+ Whole threatning billows roll 
. Sorhick upon me; thart they preſs 
Neer to o'rewhelm my ſoul, 


2, Decp 


— 
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» Deep in the mire my ſinking feet J 
_ Find no firm ground totread ; 


And 1 am plung din deluges 
That (well above my head, q, 


Jo Weary'd, with never-cealing cryes, 
My throat grows hoarle and dry : 

And whilſt I wait upon my God 
Sight fails my dimmed Eye, 10, 


4 More, then my hairs, are they that would 
”  Withcauleleſs hate devour ; 
Thoſe that would guiltleſs ruin me, 
Are mighty in their pow r, Il 
5. WhartlI ne're took, have Ireſtor'd ; | 
Thou doſt my folly fee 
Thou know'ſt my weakneſles, nor arc 
My fins conceal'd from thee, y 


6. Lord God of Armies, for my caule, 
Oler not ſhame deject 
Thejr clouded looks, whoſe faithful hearts 
Thy ſaving health expe&. [ 


7, Let not conſuſion, for my ſake, 
Upon their faces dwell ; 

Thatſeck Salvation from thy hand, 

Great God of Iſrael, l 


8 For my dependence upon thee, 


Ot 'thaveI born diſgrace ; | 
| The 


— ED. 
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—The Calumnies of fooliſh men 
Cloud my dejected face, 


q [tothe brothers of my bloud, 
{” A ſtrangeram become: 

An Alien to the children born, 
Ot mine own Mothers womb, 


Leal for thine houſe, ev'n cats me up, 
And the reproaches meant 

Againſt the honor of thy Name, 
Upon my head are ſpenr, 


l0, 


Il, 1 wept, and did abſtain from meat ; 
My Penance was my blame : 

| TIpur on ſackcloth, and for that 
Their Proverb I became, 


12, They that on ſears of juſtice fit 
Revile me with their tongue : 
And the good fellows in their wine 
Make me their drunken ſong, 


12, But Lord in an accepted time 
My Pray rs to thee aſcend: 
In thy great Mercy, and thy truth 
| A gracious anſwer lend. 


| 14, Free me from finking in the mire, 
From cruel hatred fave : 
Leſt the proud waves of the Abyſs 
| Give mea Watry grave, 
I, [ot 
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Let not the overflowing tides 

F. Ingulph me in the deep : 
Nor let the pits devouring jaws 
In death impriſon'd keep. 1s 


16, Good arethy loving kindnefles ; 
Thine Ear of pity deign : 
Boundlels thy tender mercies are ; | 
O turn to me again ! 21 


17. Hide not from me thy chearful face, 
Under an angry vell : 
_ Deliver me, tor troubles do 
On every fide aſlail, 2 


g Draw nigh; redeem my fainting foul, 
* Thatlabors in diſtreſs : 
Reſcue me from malicious foes, 
That would my lite oppreſs. - 


19 Thou know'ſ the bitter ſcorns I bear, 
" Myſhame, andinfamy : 
Mine{adverſariesarc before 
Thine all-bcholding Eye, | 


40. Reproach hath broke my orieved heart ; 
For pity I did look, | 
But there was none, and in my woes 
All comfort me forſook, ; 


2l: To mock my hunger ( mercileſs) 
They gave me gallto cat z 


And 


g_—R 
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 Andvinegar, when drink I ask'd, 
To cool my thirſty hear, 


21, © lettheir table be their ſnare z 
Their offerings of Peace 
Be made their fin, and with their crimes 
Their puniſhment increaſe, 


23: Darkned, and fightleſs be their Eyes, 
Their loins with terror ſhake : 

Pour out thy wrath, and hold of them 
May thy fierce fury take, 


2 4 May their forſaken houſes be 
To deſolation brought : 
And in their curſed tents to dwell, 
None entertain a thought, 


25 Thoſe whom thy chaſt'ning hand corre&ts, 
They with rebukes purſue : 
And to the wounded Conlctence 
Grict upon grict renew. 


2 6 Add ins to their unpardon'd fins, 
Till che black ſcore increaſe 
Up todeſpair z and they ne're come 
into thy Righteouſneſs. 


27 Blot them out of thy volumes, where 
The Sons of life are toll'd : 

And let not their condemned Names 
Be with the juſt inroll'd, 


a2 Part 
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28 ButTI am poor, a man ot griets, 
O'reborn with miſery : 
Let thy ſalvation viſit me, 
And ſet me up on high, 


29 Then will I, with exalted voice, 
Sing toth'Almighties Name : 
And magnity in grateful verſe 
His everlaſting Fame, 


3O. This ſhall more pleaſe the Lord, then if 
An Oxled from the ſtall, 
Or Bullock arm'd with horns, and hoots 
Should at the Altar fall. 


21. This ſhall the humble ſee, with joy ; 
This ſhall confirm the meek : 
This ſhall be life unto their hearts, 
That Gods aſſiſtance {cek. 


3T. The Lord inclines a willing Ear 
Unto the fairhful cryes 
Ot the oppreſſed poor; nor will 
His Prit'ners pray'r deſpile. 


33+ Praiſe ye the Lord, ye Heav'ns,and Earth; 
Praiſe him ye rolling deeps : 
And every creature that within 
Your liquid boſom creeps, 


34. For God, lov'd Sion will prote&, ' 
And Judah's Citics rear ; 


That 


| bo 


; 


That his redeem'd may dwell, and have = 
A ſure poflefſhon there, 


They, and their ſced ſhall thoſe rich lands 
FT For heritage obtain 
And they thar love his ſacredName, 
Shall there in Peace remain, 


Pſalm LXX. 


l Reat Sov'raign of the world;by whom 
| ' The Heavns,and Earth were:made: 
: Haſte to'deliver me,my God, 

Haſte to my ſpeedy aid, 


| 2. Diſgrace, and ruin fall on them, 


That ſeek my bloud to ſpill : 
Put them to 1gnominious fiohe, 
Tharthink, . and wiſh me 1ll. 


4 Be they turn'd back for their reward 3 
And ſhame their wages pay 

Who army gricts, Aha, Aha, 
In proud derifton ſay, 


he But joy and triumph fill their mouths, 
That have thy mercy try d : 
Let fuch as thy ſalvation love, 
Say, God be magnify'd. 


3}. Burt am poor, with need diſtreſt, 
Make haſte,my God, to me : 
| M Dclay 
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Delay not my deliverance, 
My helps alone in thee, 


Pſalm, LXXL 


1, -gHorfgreat preſerver of the poor, 
On thee my truſt relyes : 
O neverlet confounding ſhame 
Cloſe my dejeged Eyes, 


2+ Deliver me, as thou art juſt, 
From danger et me iree : 
Encline thine Ear, and ſhield me from 
This fear'd Calamutic. 


J- Be thou my Caſtle, where I may, 
In all diftrels xeſort : 
To ſave me thou haſt giv'n thy word, 
Thou art my Rock, my Fort, 


4 Reſcue me,Lord,from wicked hands, 
From the unpitying hands 
Of unjuſt men, whoſe cruel hearts 
Nor love, nor law commands, 


5. My hopes 1 ever have repoſ d 
In thee, the God of truth : 
Thy Name hath been my confidence, 
Even from my early youth, 


6. Asſoonas born, thy care ſuſtain'd, 
Thy love prolong d my dayes ; Y 
[o 


{+} 


' 
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© Thou took me from my Mothers womb, 
Thou til] ſhalt be my Praiſe. 


1. A wonder, and a mark of (corn, 
To manyI am made : 
But thou my refuge art, my ſtrength 
Is in thy mighty aid. 


$ Oler my mouth be fill'd with Praile, 
'  ThatI thy honor may 
To the convinced world proclaim, 
And publith all che day. 


9, Caſt menot off, when mine old age 
Upon my lite prevails : 

Do not abandon me, when my 
Declining vigor fails, 


0 


lo, For mine inſalting Enemies, 
Thar would my foul ſurpriſe, 
Againſtme fpeak, and clole contriv'd 
Conſpiracics deviſe. 


1, God hathforſaken him'y purſue 
And eize him quick ( lay they, ) 
There's none ro ſave him, none can'now 
Prevent us of our prey, 


l2+ O donorfar withdraw thy (elf, 
In this my ſad diſtreſs: 
Haſte to my help,my God, with ſpeed 
\ My miſeries redreſs, 
M 2 13. Con- 


—_ 
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That my poor ſoul ' would kill : 
Cover them with reproach and ſhame, 
That with and ſeek my ill, 


14. But I, with never fainting hope, 
Thy Mercies will implore : 
And celebrate, with thankful heart, 
Thy Prailes more and more, 


15. My lips ſhall thy ſalvation ſhew, 
And all the day recount 

Thy Righteouſneſs, whoſe ſum doth my 
Arithmetick ſurmount, 


© 


I6, Man 1 diſclaim, and will go forth 
Under the ſtrength divine : 
I will, in all my ſtraits, record 
Thy juſtice, only thine, 


I'7, How great thy goodnels is, thou haſt 
Taught my experienc'd youth : 
And hitherto have I declar'd ' 
Thy wond'rous works, and truth, 


18, Forſake me not, now when gray hairs 
Have cloth d my aged Crown : 
Till I to this, and after-times 
Have made thy power known, 


19, Thy Righteouſneſs is very high, 
Thou halt thy might declar'd 


13. Confounded be they, and conſum'd, 8 


oe 


TY 


" In deeds tranſcendent : who to thee 
(Great God ! ) may be compar'd > 


10, 5ore troubles thou haſt ſhew'd me, yet 
Thy quick'ning hand ſhall ſave ; 
And bring me from the fearful depths 
Ot the devouring grave, 


tl Thou ſhalt exalt my humbl'd heads 
With envyed increaſe 

Of greatneſs ; and on every fide 
Give me the joyes of peace. 


1, Thee on the Plalt'ry will I praiſe, 
And to the warbling ſtring, 
Thou holy one of Iſrael, 
Thy truth, and mercy ing. 


ts My lips, with gladneſs overtiow'd, 

Shall in high ſtrains rejoyce : ON 
And my redeemed ſoul make up 

The muſick of my voice, 


4 My grateful tongue thy Righteouſneſs 
$hall ev'ry day proclame : 


For they that ſought my hurt are drown'd 
In everlaſting ſhame. 
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| 
f i Ord give thy judgments tothe King ; 
, Thy graces to his Son : 
M 3 Then 
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© Thenright ſhall both to rich and poox, g 
In ſtreams of juſtice run, 


2. The lofry Mountains ſhall produce 
The pleaſant fruits of Peace : 

The leſler hills, by Righteouſneſs, '£ 

Shall riot with increalc, 


Jo He ſhall the innocent protect, 
Pefend the Orphans caule ; 
And break the proud opprefloss pow'r K 

Beneath the ſtroke TR 


&-» Thee ſhall they fear, from age roage, | 

Whil rifpg Suns give light | 

 Tothe blind world, and pale-facd Moo 
Govern the filent Night, 


5, He ſhall deſcend, as gentle Rains 
On the mow'd grals diſtil: - 
Like ſhow'rs, which do the teeming Earth 
With fertile moiſture fill. 


6. The juſt ſhall flouriſh, in his dayes.; 
And peace with plenty crown'd, 
As, long asthe ne're conſtant Moon 
Moves 1n her conſtant round, 


7 From ſea to ſea ſhall be the bounds 
Ot his enlarg'd command : 
His Empire, from the riyer ſtrerch'd 
Unto the tartheſt land, | 
8, The | 
| 


th 
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S The delerts wild Inhabitants 
* Tohim ſhall bow their heads: 
His vanquiſh'd Enemies ſhall lick 
Th' ignoble duſt he treads, 


9, The Kings of Tarſb!ſb, and the 1fles 
With preſents ſhall attend } 
Sheba's, and Seba's Princes ſhall 
Kich gitrs for fayor ſend, 


10, All Kings ſhall in ſubjeRion fall, 
Betore his awful Throne : 
All Nations ſhall receive his yoke, 
And him tor Sov'raign own. 


Il. He ſhall the needy free from wrong, 
When he ſends up his cry : 
And help the poor, that hathno friend, 
On whom he may rely. 


12, His bowels, with compaſſion mov'd, 
Shall the diſtreſſed ſpare: 
And eaſe th' afflied from the weight 
Of his opprefſing care. 
| 13, He ſhall their ſouls from violence, 
And baneful fraud redeem : 
Their pretious bloud ſhall in his ſight 


Be tender in eſteem, 


l4., Low ſhall he live ; to him they ſhall 
Sheba's pure gold prelent ; 


M 4 Pray'rs 


168 Pſalm LXXIlL 


| Pray rs tor his health, and bleſſings (ball 
Each day the day prevent, 


15. The ſeeds-man ſhall not looſe his pains 
Upon the Mountain top : 

Hisicatter'd handfuls ſhall ſpring up 
Unto a luſty' Crop. 


16, Whole fruit ſhall ſhake like Lebaror, 
The City ſhall abound ; 
And flouriſh, like the verdant graſs, 


rs 


j Thar cloths the fruitful ground, 


17, His name ſhall as the Sun endure; 
And on his children reſt : 
All nations ſhall be bleſt in him 
And all call him, The bleſt, 


18, Bleſt be th' Almighty Lord, our God, 
: The God of 1iracl ; 
Who only doth, through all the world, 
In wond rous works excel ! 


19, Bleſt ever be his glorious Name, 
L Let the whole Earth, and men 
Be with his glory fill'd, and ſay 
Amen, great God, Amen, 


THE 
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Palms of King 
DAVID, 


Paraptraled. 


The Third Book, 


Pſalm, LXXIIL, 


Od truly is to I{r'el good, 
Even ſuch as with pure mind, 


Y Me 
R WJ 
% » 
- > &© \% 
A VF . 
{ 


Swrh Do worſhip him,nor are to vile 
Hypocriſy inclin'd, 


>. Butas for me,my ſtage ring feet 
_ Were D—_ —_ 
The Oipp'ry treadings of my ſteps 
\\ ell nigh had caſt me down. 
3. For 


— 
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For I withindignation burn'd, 
z* When I the fooliſh ſaw 
Abound in wealth, yet fearleſs liv'd 
Either of God, or law, 


— 


4 Luſty they are, as if for them 
Deaths bands too feeble were - 
From troubles free, nor feel the Plagues, 
Which other mortals bear, 


J* Pride therefore, as a chayn of gold, 
Abour their necks 18 wound : 
Oppreſſion, like a robe of ſtate, 
Mantles them to the ground, 


G. The fat of wanton eaſe ſwells up 

Their ſupercilious Eyes : 
Riches roll in, beyond what e're 
They wiſh'd, or could devile. 


7+ Corrupt they are in their falſe heart, 
And wicked 1m their tongue : 
As ready to maintain, and boaſt, 
As to commit a wrong. 


8. Heav'ns not exempt, nor God himſelf, 
From their foul blaſphemics : 
The Earth is blaſted with the breath 
Ot their infe&ious lyes, 


9D. This often tempts the Righteous man, 


Back from his faith to fly : 
Till 


I 
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Till even drown'd with flouds of tears, 
Stream'd trom his melting Eye, 


I0, Does the Almighty ſee 2 ( ſayes he) 
Can the moſt high God know # 
Why does he nor his tury then 
In their confuſion ſhow ? 


I. *Tis ſure, theſe men ungodly are z 
Yet ſee, how big they grow 
In the worlds pow'r, how taft their wealth 
Does their cramm'd Cheſts o reflow, 


12, VWhart profir's it,thatI have clean( 'd 
My heart from impure ſtain > 
Why have waſh'd in Innocence 
My ſpotleſs hands in vain > 


12. All the day long have I been plagu'd, 
And as the ri{ing Sun 

Renew d the Light, my puniſhments 

| Have ftill anew begun. 


| [4., Bur ſtay, wild thoughts ! for ſhould I words 
To {uch ſuggeſtions lend, 
I ſhould blaſpheme high Providence, 
And thy dear Saints offend, 


If, Then I rcſolv'd, 1 would the ground 
Of this dark myſt ry try ; 
Burt 'twas toO painful, 'twas too deep 
For my ſhort-ſighted Eye. 


16, Till 
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16, Till ro thy Sanctuary 1 
* Did, with meek thoughts, aſcend : 
Then ſtraight thou mad'{t me underſtand 
Their miſerable end, 


17. Doubtleſs they are, by thy juſt hand, 
In ſlipp'ry glory plac'd, 
And headlong thence, with greater weight 
Down to deſtruction caſt, 


18. How are they, by unlook'd for fate, 
To delolation brought 2 
By terrors utterly confum d, 
Evnin a moments thought ? 


19, As a ſweet dream, when ſofter ſleep 
Leaves our benighted Eyes 5 
So their vain joyes ſhall fly, and thou 
Their image ſhalt deſpiſe. 


2©e Thus was I griev'd in heart, my reyns 
With pricking pains oppreſt ; 
So dull was I, ſo ignorant, 
Solike a ſenſelels beaſt, 


21, YetI (for all theſe doubts have been 
Contioually with thee : 
Thou by my right hand, haſt upheld, 
And ſtill ſupported me, 


22, Thou by thy Counſel ſhalt conduct 
My lou] in peaceful wayes ; 


All 


| 
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| Allmy life long, and after roo 


Immortal glory raile, 


| 23. Whom have I, that I may compare 


With thee, in Heav'n above ? 
Or who is inthe Earth that I 
Beſides thy {clt can love 2 


14 My fleſh is weak, yet when my ſp'rits 


Forſake my fainting heart, 
Thou arr the ftrengthof all my hopes ; 
Thou my ſure portion arr, 


25+ For thoſe that wander far from thee, 
- Shall in their errors dy : 
Thou ſhalt deſtroy all ſuch, as do 


Upon ſtrange Gods rely. 


26 Bur it is good for me, that I 
Unto my God repair : 
In thee will I my truſt repoſe, 
And thy great works declare. 


Pſalm LXXIV. 


L, | Ord ! why from us forlorn do'ſt thou 


This angry diſtance keep ? 
Shall thy conſuming wrath ſtill ſmoke 
Againſt thy paſture Sheep? 


2, Think on thy purchal'd tribe, the Rod 


By thee redeem'd, and own'd : 


Thy 
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Thy Heritage, and Sion, where 
Thy glory in inthron'd, 


— 


3. Liſtup thy teet, and quickly come z 
Our defolarions ſee, 
And ſpoil, tha'ts in thy Temple made 
By the proud Enemie, 


4. Hark ! how with dire reproaches they 
In thine Aﬀemblies roar : 
And raiſe fot Trophies of our wo, 
The Enfigns which they bore. 


5, They ſhew themſelves, like men prepat'd 
To fell a Grove of Okes : 
And break the goodly Carvings down 
With Ax, and Hammer-ftrokes. 


6, They have thy SanQuary burnt 
With Sacrilegious flame : 
Defil'd, and caſt the dwelling down 
Of thy moſt ſacred Name, 


7 + Deſtroy we them ( {ay they ) at once, 
With one united hand : 
They all the Synagogues have fir'd, 
Throughout our waſted land, 


8. We ſcenotnow our wonted figns, 
There 1s no Prophet more : 
None knows how long our miſeries - 


Wullaſt,' or when give o're. 


9. How 


10 


| I 
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—How long, Lord, ſhall th' enraged foe 
pe With bitter ſcoffes upbraid 2 
Shall be blaſpheme thee Kill, as if 


Thou wilt nor, can'ſ not aid > 


106 Why draw'{t thou back thy puniſhing hand? 
Thy right hand > quickly bear 
It from thy boſom, make them feel 
The pow'r they would not fear. 


I Jehovah is our King, c're ſince 
The world receiv d a birth : 
His mighty arm Salvation works, 

In midſt ofall the Earth. 

12 Thou in the Red ſea, ſhewd'ſi thy ſtrength, 
And partedſt wave from wave : 

| Thoubrak'ſt th Egyptian Dragons heads, 

And mad'ſt the deep their grave, 


11, By thee the great Leviathas 
Jo 2A 
Was into pieces tore ; 

\ And givn for meat to them: that dwelt 
Upon the deſert ſhore, 
| 14+ Thou clav'ſi the ſtony Ribs of Rocks, 

And from the new made wound 
Broughr'{t ſtreaming Flouds, and turn'dſt 

Great Flouds into dry ground, (again, 


I» Thine is the ſplendor of the day, 
Thine are the ſhades of night : p 
Wes KG The 
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The golden Sun, and ſilver Moon, 
From thee receive their light, 


CA 


16. Thou haſt inclo{'d the round fac'd Earth, 
In Air-confined bounds : 
Summer, and Winter move by thte, 
In their ſucceſſive rounds, 


17» Remember, how th' inſulting foe 
Hath vilifid thy fame ? 
And the fool-Atheiſt caſt reproach 
Upon thy awtul Name. 


18. 0 g1ve not up thy turtle Dove 
To the fierce multitude 
Of wicked men ; forget not ſtill 
The poor, by wrongs purſu'd, 


I9, Regard the Cov'nant; for the Earth 
With dark defigns is fill'd : 
And cruelty doth ev'ry where 
Her habitations build. 


20, Let not th'oppreſt, that have no hope 
But thec,rcturn with ſhame ; 
Shew thy Salvation to the poor, 
That they may praiſe thy Name, 


21, Riſe, Lord, and plead in our defence 
Thine own moſt Righteous caule : 
Remember how the fool blaſphemes 


Thee, and thy ſacred Laws, 
22, Do 


m7 


l, 


'p 
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12, Donorthy toes proud vouce torget ; 

* Forthetumulcucus roar 

Of thoſe, thar in Rebellion riſe, 
Grows dayly more, and more, 


Pſalm LXXV, 


l 7” thee,great God, we praiſes lang, 


For thee we praiſe prepare : 
Thy Name is near to us, and that 
Thy wond'rous works declare, 


>, When God ſhall ſee his time moſt far, 
(Thoughhe a while delay ) 
He will ſhew mercy to the juit, 
The ill with plagues repay. 


jp The Earth,and all its dwellers,would 
. Diſlolve,. and fall away: 
It God did not the Pillars bear, 
And her foundations [iay, 


4. Deal not fo madly then, ye fools, 
Ye blind in heart ( ſaid I ) 
Ye wicked, and ungodly men, 
Lift not your Horn on high, 


3. Lift not your Horn on high, as if 
Your pride ſhould meet no check : 
Speak not fo vainly ; Riffcn nor 
Your yet untamed neck, 


N 6. For 
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6 From neither Eaſt, nor Veſt, nor South, 
* Dothhigh promotion come : 
God judges, he pulls down, and ſets 
Another inthe room, 


7+ He holds the Cup of red-mixt wine, 
And deals the ſame about : 
But th' impure dregs, th' ungodly ſhall 
Drink off, and fuck them our, 


$. I will, whil'& breath my life preſerves, 
His noble Acts relate : 
My tong the praiſe of Jacob's God, 
Shall alwayes celebrate. 


» Ialſo will cut off the horns 
Otthole, that God rejea? 
Bur the juſt man ſhall riſe in powT, 
And high his horn ereQ, 


Pſalm LXXVI, 


1. Od is in Judah known, his Name 
'E Is great in Iſrael : 
In Salem is his Temple built, 
He doth in S:0z dwell. 


2, There did he the barb'd arrow break, 
Shiver the mighty bow, 
Make the ſhield uſelefs, crack the ſword, 
And battcl overthrow : 
3. Thy 


Pſalm LXXVI. 199 
Thy preſence is more glorious, = 
5 Thou tar more excellent, 


Then che ſtrong Mountains, where for prey 
The Robbers pitch their tent, 


+» The ſtout are ſpoil'd, th' have flept their 


None of the men of might (leep:; 
Have found an hand, to guard thelr lives, 
In fury of the fight, 


5, At thy rebuke, the Chariors did 
| In a deep ſlumber ly : 
The horſe, and Rider fell as dead 
Ina cold Lethargy. 


6 Thou, even thou, art to be fear d : 
| _* Whoin thy fight may ſtand > 
When thou ſhalr from thy angry Eye, 
One killing frown command ? 


7, Thou doſt our cauſe m thunders plead 
The Earth with tear poſleſt 
Was ſtill, when God in judgement roſe, 
To reſcue the oppreſt, 


8, The wrath of man becomes thy praiſe ; 
All its atremprs are vain : 
Thou canſt, as well the rage to come, 
As whats paſt reſtrair, 


9, Vowtothe Lord, and pay your vows, 
Wirh ſpeed your God artone : 
N 2 All 


— 
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All that be round him, preſents bring, 
He's to be tear d alone, 


10. He cuts the ſp'rit of Princes off, 
And breaks them in the birth : 
'He's terrible ro Kings thar ſway 
The Sceptres of the Earth. 


Pſalm LXXVII. 


I, O GodI cry'd, even unto God 
My mournful voice addreſt ; 
He turn'd his favourable Ear 
And heard my fad requeſt, 


Ze In the dark day of my diſtreſs, 
I ſought the Lord ; my fore 
By night ran ceaſeleſs, and my ſoul 
Would know no comfort more. 


Z. Icalld my Godto mind, and fiill 
With trouble was oppreſt : 
My ſp'rit through my complaints was quite 
Orewhelm'd within my breaſt. 


4.. Thou hold'ſt my waking eyes, that they 
Take not a wink of fleep : 
And my prevailing ſorrows make 
My lips dull falence keep, 


Je Then I conſider'd what thy hand 
Wrought inthe dayes of old : "oy 
0 


| 
'þ 


© 


| 


F4 


—_————_ 


© And what, in ages paſt, our Sires 
Their wond ring {ons have told, 


Inthe dead tilneſs of the night, 
I recolle& my ſong : 

And reaſ'ning in my doubtful heart, 
Thus ſpake withour a tongue : 


7» For ever hath the Lord caſt off > 
W1ll he no favor lend ? 

| Cleanishispity gone 2 his word 

Come to an utter end? 


| 8. Gracious hath God forgot tobe > 
And will he, thus diſpleal d, 

His tender bowels ſhut trom us ? 
No more to be appeal 'd > 


| 9+ Thenſaid1, This my weaknels is, 

But to my mind will I 

Recal the years of thy = hand, ' 

h Whoa ore allmoſt high, 

TOs Thy works, and wond'rous as I will 
Bring back into my thought : 

And talk of all the mighty deeds, 
Thy potent Arm hath wrought, 


I!, Thy wayes, O holy God, are in 
The SanQuuary tound : 
Who is a God like ours for pow'r, 
For juſtice fo renowa'd > 


N 3 I2, Thou 
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12, Thou Godof wonder,ſhew'dfi thy ſtrength 
* In Zgypt; thouhaſt freed 
Thy people, with an out ſtretch'd arm, 
Jacob's and Foſeph'sced, 


13, The flouds ſaw thee,O God, the flouds 
Saw thee, and were afraid : 
The troubled billows of the deep 
By flight their dread betray d. 


14. The Clouds pour'd ſtreams of water down, 
P 
And, from the rended Skie, 
Came hideous cracks, whil ſt through the 
Thy fatal arrows fly, ( Air 


IF, Thy thunders roar'd the Lightnings made 
The world one flame appear : 
Th unjoynted Fabrick of the Earth 
Trembled, and ſhook for fear, 


16, Thy way is inthe Sca, thy Paths 
In the great waters ly : 
Thy undiſcerned footſteps are 
Not known to our dull eye. 


I7. Thou ledd'ſt thy people,like a flock, 
Through th' unfrequented Sand, 
To Caraars fruitful borders, by 


Moſes, and Aarozs hand. 


Pſalm 
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Ive Ear, my People, to my law, 
My wiſe inſtruction hear : 
Andto the words my lips declare, 
Bow your attentive Ear. 


My mouth to this dull-hearted age, 
Shall parables unfold : 

And 1 dark ſayings will explain, 
Done inthe dayes of old; 


Which we our ſelves have heard, and by 
Approv'd tradition known, 
Succeſſively, from time to time, 
By our great Fathers ſhown, 


We will not hide them from our Sons, 
But to the unborn ſeeds, 

Ser forth the praiſes of the Lord, 
His ſtrength, and wond'rous deeds, 


In Jacob he a Cov nant made, 
A law in lſrael : 

Which he our Anceſtors did charge, 
They ſhould their children cell ; 


That future Generations might 
Reſound them, and the Race 

To come, declare to thoſe that ſhould 
Rile after in their place, 


N 4 7, That 


1% Pſalm LXXVIIL 


"7 That they might fix their hope in God, 
" Norgracelelly forger 
His works, bur the commands obſerve, 
Which he tor them had ſet, 


8, Not, as their Fathers, a perverſe, 
And a Rebellious brood : 


Falſe in their hearts, whoſe wav'ring minds 


Wuh God unſteddy ſtood. 


9, Ephr ims degen'rate iſſue,” arm'd, 
And expert in their bowes, 
Ready to joyn the bartel rurn'd 
* Their backs uv©6n thei foes, 


lor hey falfly brake their Covenant, 
Rejected Gods command : 
Siightedthe works, and miracles, 
Wrovght by his mighty hand, 


Us Prodigious things did he perform, 
In their forctarhers Eyes ; 
In Egypt, and the fields on which 
Loans proud walls ariſe, 


12, He cut the ſeas, and as they paſl 'd, 
Tne wa'ers ſtood upright : 
By day Feled them with a Clouil, 
And with a fire by nighr. 


1 Jo He in the deſert clave the Rocks, 


To coo! their ſcorching th'r1t : 
And 


f 


ds 


? 
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— And from the Marble Entrails made 
Streams like full torrents burſt, 


I& Yet they heap fins on fins, ſtill more 
Provoking the moſt High : 
And tempted God by asking mear 
Their luſt to {arisfie. 


| 15, Yea, they blaſphem'd, and vainly ſaid, 


Can God our wants redreſs >? 
Can he prepare a table in 
The barren wilderneſs 2 


16, Tis true he ſmote the Rock, and ſtreams 
Guſh'd from its flinty ſide ; 
'But can he give his people bread? 
And fleſh tor tood provide > 


7s God heard it, and his fury brake 
Gainſi Facob in a Flame : 
Againſt gain-ſaying Iſrael 
Devouring anger came, 


18. Becauſe their miſconceiving heart 
Did not in him believe : 
Nor truſt that he, who had before, 
Could now Salvation give, 


19, Though he the fruirful clouds had charg'd, 
To rain on them their ſtores : 
 Andplenty in their laps drop down 
From Heav'ns inlarged doors, 
20, Man- 
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20, Manna in hoary Dews diftill'd, 
The Skies gave corn to eat : 
Men were like Angels fed, their mouths 
Fill'd with Czleſizal mear, 


21s He cauſ'd the Eaſt-wind blow,and brought 
The South-wind by his pow'r ; 
Fleſh rain'd like duſt, and fowls, like ſand, 
Fell jn a teather'd ſhow'r, 


22, Within their Camp, their tents about; 
So they did eat their fill ; 
Hegave them their deſire, nor did 
Reſtrain their luſttul will. 


23 But whilſt the meat was in their mouths, 
Unchew'd, Gods fury tell; 
Which flew the healthicſt,and {mote down 
The flow'r of 1ſrac1, 


24. Yetſtill they fin'd, nor would afford 
His miracles beliet : 
Therefore he ſpent in vanity 
Their dayes, their years in grief, 


2 5+ Then, when he ſJew them, they return'd, 
And {ſoon to God did cry, 
Thou art the Rock, our Saviour, 
Thou arr our God on high, 


26 Thus did they tlatter with their mouths, 
Their faithleſs rongues bely'd 
| Their 


— 
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Their unſound hearts ; nor in his laws 
Would ſtedfaſtly abide. 


17 But full of mercy, he forgave 


Their ſins, and did not ſlay : 
Ofr paſſ'd his anger by, oft did 
His riſing tury ſtay, 


15, For he remember'd they were fleſh, 

' An Airy breath, that flyes, 

Air COmes no more unto the place 
\Vhere firſt it did arile, 


[n the dry wilderneſs how oft 
Did they his patience vex z 
How often in the deſert-plains 

| His grieved {oul perplex 2 


[2 


[ 30, Yea, they turn'd back, tempted, confin'd 
| His pow'r, nor ever thought 
Upon his hand, nor day, in which 

He their deliv'rance wrought, 


zl, What wonders he in Zgypt ſhew'd, 
What ſigns in Zoaxs field : 

' Their brooks ran bloud, nor could their 

Drink to the thirſty yeild, (flouds 


Jt, Swarms of devouring flyes he ſent, 
And frogs their land did ſpoil : 
The Caterpillars kill'd their fruits, 


Locuſts conlum'd their toil, 
33, Storms 
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Storms brake their Vines, | and froſts de. 
33 The ſhady Sycomore : ( ſtroy'd 


Hail kill'd their Flocks z the bigger Herds 
His fi ry thunders tore, 


34+ On them his anger, wrath, revenge, 
He in fiercefury ſpent : 
And ſent il] Angels to increaſe 
Their tort'ring puniſhment, 


35. He to his rage gave up the Reins, 
Nor ſpar d their ſoul from death : 
Bur, by the banetul peſtilence, 
Cut off their hated breath, 


36 . He mote the firſt-born, from the Queen, 
Down tothe bleating Dam z 

Through Pharaobs land, ev'n the chief 

In all the tents of Ham, ( ſtrength 


7+ But his own people; he, like ſheep 
Brought forth from their diſtreſs 
And like a flock, did guide them through 
The parhlels wilderneſs, 


28 , He led them ſafely on their way, 
From tears and dangers tree : 
Burt the returning ſcas o'rewhelm'd 
Their helpleſs Enemy, 


39. Then did he bring them to the bounds 
Ot Canaar's promil 'd land : 


| 


| 


a 


Even | 
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Even tothis Mount, the purchal'd prize 


40 


al, 


Of his victorious band. 


He caſt the heathen out, and did 
Their lines by lot divide ; 

And made the tribes of Iſrael, 
Within their tents re{ide, 


Yet tempted they their God, and ſtill 
Provoked the moſt High : 

Nor to his teſtimonies kept 
Their vow'd fidelity, 


42. Buts as their faithleſs Fathers, did 


Rebel, and backward go; 
Starting diſtruſtfully aſide, 
Like a deceitful bowe, 


Their Altars, on the Mountains rear'd, 
Incen('d his burning Ire: 

Their Idols, in his vexed breaſt, 
Kindled a jealous fire, 


44. When he heard this, he angry grew, 


45 


Abhor'd falſe Iſrael : 
Shilo forſook, and left the tent, 
Where he had choſe to dwell, 


His ftrength into Captivity, 
His glory to the foe 
His people to the ſword he gave, 
Nor would his rage ler go, 
46. Fire 
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g Fire rook their young men, and their maids 

+ Knew nor the Bridal-bed ; 

TheirPrieſts were {lain,no widows mourn'd 
The fun'rals of the dead, 


4-7 Then did the Lord awake, as one 
From a deep fleep releal d : 
Andzas a ſtrong man, when the charms 
Of ſtronger wine had ceal 'd, 


4.8 His enemies with grievous plagues 
He perſecutes, he wounds 
Them in their hinder parts, and with 
Perpetual ſhame contounds, 


4.9 Yet he refuſed Joſeph's tents, 
And Ephr «ms tribe rejects : 
But Fuadah choſe, and S:ons Mount 
More then the reſt aftecs. 


$O. There he his SanQuary built, 
Like Palaces on high; 
Firm as the Earth, whoſe frame doth on 


Unmov'd foundations ly. 


51, He did, 'mongſt all the families, 
David his ſervant chooſe 
From guarding of the fleecy ſheep, 
And the big-belly'd Ews. 


32+ He brought him forth, and toa Throne, 
With honor did advance; 
Jacob 
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' Jacobto feed, and [rae], 
His lovd Inhericance, 


| 53.50 fed he them with upright hearr, 


And juſtice through the land, 
By prudent sk1ll diſtributed, 
Of his impartial hand, 
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a He heathen, Lord, thine heritage 
With barb'rous arms invade ; 
Thy Temple ſpoil, and Salem's row 'rs 
Onruin'd heaps have laid, 


2, Thy ſervants (flaughter'd bodies are 
The greedy Vultures teaſt : 
The fleſh of thy unburied Saints, 
Meat forthe Mountain-beaſt, 


Z Their bloud abour Jeruſalem, 
Like water they have ſhed : 
Nor was there lett a friend to give 
A grave unto the dead. 


4» We a deſpil'd reproach become, 
Unto our Neighbour foes : 
All chey that on our bounds confine, 
Scorn, and deride our woes, 


J* How long wilt thou, for ever, Lord, 
Cheriſh thy kimdled Ire > 
. Sh4'l 
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Shall thy fierce jealouſie break forth 
Into conſuming fire ? 


_ 


G6. Thy wrath on thoſe that know thee nor, 
And th' impious Kingdoms caſt : 
For Jacob they have ſwallowed up, 
And laid his dwellings waſte. 


J» Remember not our former faults, 
Thy render mercies ſhow ; 
With ſpeed prevent us ; for our fins 
Have brought us very low, 


8. Great God of our Salvation, help, 
Deliver us from ſhame : 
Purge our iniquities away, 
For th' honour of thy Name, 


9, Shall the blaſpheming heathen ſay 


In his unpuniſh'd pride, 
VWhere's now their God ? their God, on 
So vainly they rely d > ( whom, 


10, Letthy ſwift vengance in our ſight 
O' retake the crying guilt 
Of thy flain ſervants bloud, by their 
Inhumane fury ſpilt, 


 Oletthepriſ'ners ſighs ro thee 
Break through the arched Skie : 

By thy great pow'r preſerve thou thoſe, 
That are condemn'd to die, 


Is 


12, And 


| — 
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2, And to our Neighbours, whoſe proud 
Have vility d thy Name, ( tongues 
The ſcorns that they have caſt on thee 
Repay with ſev'n-fold ſhame, 


I* So we thy people, and thy ſheep, 
To thee our thanks will raile ; 
And to the ages yet to come, 
Sing thy im:nortal praile, 
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[ Reat Shepherd of thine I{rae!, 
Our tervent prayers hear ; 
Thou that lead'ft Foſeph, like a flock, 
Bow thy propitious Ear, 


2+ Thou, that between the Cherubims 
Haſt choſe thy dwelling place, 
Break forth in ſplendor, ſhew the beams 
Ofthy Uluſtrious face, 


» Before Manaſſ eh, Benjamin, 
And Ephraim advance ! 
Stir up thy ſtrength, and quickly come 
To our deliverance, 


, Turn us again, and letthy Light 
Inrayes of glory ſhine : 
So we ſhall ſaved be, who know 
No help bur only thine, 
O 5, How 
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5, How long wilt thou, great God of Hoſts, 
* Forever hide away 
Thine angry Countenance ? nor hear 
Thy people when they pray 2 


6, Our tears bedew the bread thou giv'ſt 
Our hunger to (uffice : 
Ve in abundance drink the ſtreams 
Ot our diflolved eyes, 


To Thou mak us to become a ſtrife, 
Unto our Neighbours pride : 
And our prevailing Enemies 
Our miſcries deride, 


S. Turn us again, and let thy Light 
In rayes of glory ſhine : 

So we ſhall ſaved be, who know 
No help bur only thine. 


» Thou broughr'ſt a Vine from Zgypt,drav it 
4 The heathen out ; thy hand ok 
Planted, and made itroom to root, 
So that ir fill 'd the Land, 


16, 1t ſhadow all the hills, her ſhoots, 
Like goodly Cedars ſtood : 
She ſpread her Boughs unto the (ea, 
Her branches to the floud, 


Iſs Why haſt thou (then ) her. hedges broke ? 
And torn her tence away ? 
That 


Ss, 
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"* Thar ſhe tocach rude paſlenger 
Becomes a common prcy # 


12, The ſavage Boar of the wild woods 
Digs up her fruittul roots : 
The beaſt that ravages the field, 
Devours her plealant fruits, 


3, Return, Lord God of Hoſts, we pray ; 
From Heav'n (thy ſeat Divine ) 
Behold, and with thy pitying aid 
Viſit this waſted Vine, 


Iþs Viſitthe Vineyard, thy right hand 
Hath planted now fo long : 
And the choice branch, which thou haſt 
For thine own ſelf ſo ſtrong, (made 


15, it is with caring flames conſum'd, 
'Tis utterly cut down : 
Allis even ready to expire, 
Under thine angry trown. 


16, Letthy right hand prote& the man 
Ot thy right hand from wrong ; 
The fon of man whom thou haſt made 
For thine own felt ſo ſtrong, 


| 17, Then, from the Paths of thy Command;, 


Wil we go back no more : 
O quicken us, and we ſhall ſtill 


Thy ſacred Name adore, 
O 2 18, Turn 
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18. Turn us again, and let thy Light 
In rayes of glory ſhine : 
So we ſhall ſaved be, and own 
No powT, but only thine, 
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1, Clog unto God, to God our ſtrength, 
Sing with exalted voice : 
Sing praiſes unto Faceb's God, 
Sing with a joytul noile, 


2. Chooſe out a Plalm, to the ſweet Harp 


The murm'ring Timbrel bring : 
And let the pleaſant Pſaltery 
Anſwer the warbling ſtring, 


3» Blow with the Trumpet,through the 
To publick joyes a call, 
In the new Moon, and times deſign'd 
For ſolemn feſtival, 


4 This did the God of Facov make 
In Iſr el a decree, 
For Joſeph's ſons, a ſtatute-law 
To perpetuity, 


5, When he began bis dreadful march, 
Through Agypts plagued land ; 


Where lirel a ſtrange Language heard, 


He did not underſtand ; 


— 
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F l ca{'d thee from the {laviſh loads, 
* That on thy ſhoulders lay : 


I thy Lord God, thy tasked hands 
Freed from the Porters clay. 


þ Thou call'dft on me, when parching thirſt 
Thy troubled foul oppreſt ; 
And | reliv'd thee from the wants, 
Wherewith thou waſt diſtreſt; 


0 I, from Mount S:za:'s ſecret Caves, 
" Inthunder an{wer'd thee : 
And, at the {ſprings of Meribah, 
Proy'd thy fidelity. 


| 9, Hear, O my people; ltr el hear, 


Obſerve me whatl {ay ; 
It thou wilt hearken unto me, 
And my advice obey, 


10, hou ſhalt no Idol Deity 
Serupin all thy land: 
Nor ſtretch to any torraign god 
Thy ſupplicating hand, 


ls Tam thy God, that brought thee forth 
From Agypts ſ{cv'n-told floud : 
Open thy mouth, and I will fill 
Thy hungry foul with good, 


I2, But my rebellious people would 


Not hearken to my voice; 
O 2 And 
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And Itrael rejeted me, 
In their unfaithful choice, 


So didI leave them tothe luſts 
13* Oftheir perverted mind : 
And they in the vain Counſels walk d 
Towhich their hearts inclin d, 


O had my people giv'n their Ear 
i My precepts to obey ; 
HeadIſracl contorm'd his ſte 
To my preſcribed way; 


15, Thentheir inſulting Enemies 
Should I have ſoon ſubdu'd ; 
And my revenging hand their foes 
To ruine had purſu'd, 


T9 The haters of the Lord to Eatth, 
Would I have made to bend ; 
But their proſperity and peace 
Should ne're have known an end, 


I, with the fneft of the Whear, 
17. Their bellies would have fall'd : 
And honey from the ſtony Rock, 
Into their mouths diſtill'd, 


Ffalm LXXXIL 
'j Od fits as King above the Kings, 


And all their Counſels guides : 


He 
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He's Judge of judges, and a God 
Over all gods preſides, 


How long will,ye corrupt in hearr, 
"Judgment unjuſtly give ? 
Condemn the good, and for reward 
The guilty man reprieve > 


z 


$+ Defend the poor and Fatherleſs ; 
Do juſtice toth' oppreſZt ; 
Acquit the needy, by the hands 
Ot violence diſtreſt, 


4 They will not know, nor underſiand ; 
Their walks are dark as night : 
All the foundations of the Earth 


Are in diforder quite, 


5+ Iſaid, that ye are Gods, and all 
The ſons of the moſt High : 
But ye ſhall fall as men, and like 
One of the Princes dy. 


bo Ariſe, O God, thy Throne aſcend, 
Arid, after their demcrit, 
Judge the whole Earth, for thou alone 
All Nations ſhalt inherit, 
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ls Ord,ſit not Kill, as unconcern'd, 
Nor ſuch deep filence keep : 


O 4 


Let 
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Letnot thy wronged patience ly 
In a regardlels {leep, 


2, Thine Encmies 11 tumults riſc, 
" And thole that do deny 
Thy Godhead and Ominipotence, 
Liic up their heads on High. 


2 Againſt thy choſen people, they 
Pcrnicious trains have laid : 
Andro entrap thy hidden ones 
Clolc conlultations made, 


4+ Come ( ſay they) let us cut them off, 
That their whole Nation dy 
Andiſr'cls hated Name be ral 'd 
From humane memory, 


-, Forthey, with one conſpiring vote, 
-* In wicked Counlels joyn : 
And all againſt thee, in a ſworn 
Confed racy combine, 


6. Fierce Edom in his wand'ring Tents, 
With 1ſhwels theeviſh brood 3 
Inceſtuous Moab, and the Race 
| Ot ſervile Hagars bloud, 


7» Gebal, ſtern Ammon, thcy that own 
Curl'd Amal-t for Site : 
Heart-burning Philiſtines, and thoſe 
That dwell in faitklefs Tyre. 
£2 8, Proud 
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g Proud Aſjur wich am 2itous rage, 
Abets the cruel plct 
And helps the niiihegorten lons 
Born to tnremp rate loc, 


Do to them, as to 1dians hoſt, 
4 Or asto Siſ ra {lain , 
And Jabin,vyhecre (wift Keſho,s ſtreams 
Glide through the fertile plain, 


At Ex-dor who ignobly fell 
tO, Bya weak womans hand: 
And left their Carcaſles, as Dung 
T' enrich the fatned Land. 


!1, As heartleſs Oreb, and faint Zeeb, 
Such make their nobles all : 
Yea,make their Princes, Zebah like, 


And like Zalmuznna fall : 


12, Vho proudly ſaid, Come let us,now 
The pow'r is on our fide, 
Scize on God's houſes for our (elves, 
And their rich ſpoils divide. 


12, O my God, make them like a wheel 
That's ever turning round : 

Like ſtubble which by furious winds 
Is ſcarter'd ore the ground, 


' 4. As, when the fires devouring rage 
Burns a tall Forreſt down, 


And 
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And air-fan'd flames creep up and ſcorch 
The lofty Mountains Crown ; 


I5 So, with the tempeſt of thy breath, 
In fury them purſue : 
And let thy territy ing ſtorms 
Their trembling hearts ſubdue, 


16, Lord;fill their faces with diſgrace, 
That they may ſeek thy Name : 
Or elſe confound them, till they ſink 
In everlaſting ſhame, 


17. That the convinced age may know 
Thy pow'r, and Majeſty : 
And that Jehovah o're the Earth 
Is only the moſt High. 
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( Hoſts 
I, Reat God, whoſe word the num'rous 
Of winged Sp'rits obey, 
How lovely are the tents, where thou 
Thy glories doſt diſplay ? 


My longing ſoul faints, with deſire 
To enter thine abode : 

My heart, and fleſh ſhout forth for joy, 
T enjoy the living God, 


Z. 


The —_ Sparrow hath an houſe, 
3* The Swa low, whole ſhrill congue 


Pro- 


| 
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© Proclaims the ſpring, hath found a neſt 
Whcre ſhe may lay her young, 


4+ Thine Altars they their refuge make, 
And with {ofr-warblings ſing 
Their Makers Praiſe ; Thou, Lord of Hoſts, 
Thou art my God, and King. 


5, Bleſſed are they, whoſe happy lor 
Is inthy Courts to dwell : 
Their raviſh'd tongues thy ſacred Ads 
Shall,withour cealing, tell. 


6, Bleſt 1s the man, whoſe confidence 
Doth on thy ſtrength depend : 
Whole heart is on the wayes of them, 
Which to thy Temple tend, 


7 Who, paſſing thorough Bachas Vale, 
Turn itinto a Well : 
Whilſt Clouds diſtilling cauſe the Pools 
Above the Brims to ſwell, 


g Thence, keepiog on their cheerful eourle, 
" From (ſtrevgth to ſtrength they go :. 
Till all to $z0z come, where God 


Doth his bright Beautics ſhow, 


9. Thou that decid & the fate of war, 
My tervent Prayers hear : 
Great God of faithful Facob's race 
Bow thy propittous Ear, 


10, Be- 


IQ, 


— — 
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Behold, O God our ſhield, on me 
Refle&an Eye of Grace : 
O ler thy lite-reviving beams 
Cheer thine anointeds tace, 


IT For one day, inthy ſacred Courts, 
Is better to abide, 
Then thouſands, with moſt pleaſure,where 


Thy preſence 1s deny 'd, 


12, There would I rather keep a door, 
Then their falſe joyes poſleſs, 
That dwell ſecurely in the tents 
Ot proſp'rous wickednels, 


13, God is a Sun, and ſhield ; the Lord 
Will Grace and Glory give : 
And no good thing, will he withhold 
From them that purely live. 


14. Great God, that art by num'rous hoſts 
Ot winged Sprits obey d ; 
Bleſt is the man, whole truſt depends 
On thy Almighty aid, 


Palm LXXXV, 


F, F Ord .thouhaſt favourable been 
To thine attlicted land, 


Jacob's Captivity reduc'd 
By thine Almighty hand, 
2, Thou 


Oo —_— 
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x Thou haſt forgiv'n thy peoples taults, "= 
Born thetr iniquity : 
And cover their provoking fins, 
From thy revenging Eye, 


j* Thou haſt withdrawn thy wrath, and turn'd 
Thy tury into peace : 
Turn us, O God our health, and let 
Thine indignation ceale, 


4+ Wilt thou ſtill chide > and draw thy rage 
To perpetuity > 
Wilt thou not us receive again 
That we may joy in thee, 


5, Shew us thy free compaſſions ; 
Thy ſaving aid dilplay ; 
And we will carctully attend 
What God the Lord will ſay, 


6. Heto his people will ſpeak good ; 
To his redeemed peace : 
Bur ler them not turn back again 
To wayes of fooliſhnels. 


7+ Sure his Salvation's nigh rothem, 

Who his great Name revere 

That God may in our happy land 
His throne of Glory rear, 


8. Mercy, and truth are met, to make 
An harmony of Bliſs: 
| Whil'f: 
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Whit rightcouſneſs and peace ſalute 
Each other with a Kits, 


9. 7ruth, like the beautics of the ſpring, 
$hall from the Earth arile : 
And Righteouſneſs deſcend in Beams 
Ot Glory trom the Skies, 


10. God ſhall on us, what e're is good 
Showre down, with lib'ral hand : 
And bring forth plenty from the womb 
Of our till pregnant land, 


Ls Juſtice ſhall go before, that we 
His Cov'nants may obey ; 
And he ſhall guide us in the ſteps 
Of his preſcribed way. 


Pſalm LXXXVI. 


1, F Ordbowto me thy gracious Ear, 
Þ And hear my humble cryes : 
For I am poor and needy grown, 

O'reborn with milſerics, 


2e Lord, Iam holy; O preſerve 
My life with cares opprefſt : 
Thy {ervant ſave, whoſe only truſt 
Doth on thy favour reſt, 


J Be merciful, for unto thee 
I dayly raiſe my voice $ 
To 


A mm — ee AI, 
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_—_— 


—Tothecl lift my longing heart ; 
O make my ſoul rejoyce ! 


þ Thou, Lord, art infinitely good, 
Ready to pardon all : 
Abundantly compaſſionate, 
When we for mercy call, 


5, Lord hear my pray'r, attend my ſuit, 
ForlI will cry to thee, 
When fear'd calamities approach, 
And thou ſhalt anſwer me, 


6, Among the gods, none may with thee 
In competition ſtand : 
No-works are like the glorious works, 
Wrought by thy mighty hand, 


7, All Nations whom thy word hath made, 
Shall come and worſhip thee : 
And ſing unto thy Name the praiſe 
Ofthy dread Majeſty, 


$, Thou art the only great, and firſt 
Upon the Soveraign throne : 
By thee high wonders are perform'd, 
Thou arr the God alone. 


9, Teach methy paths, and of thy truth 
My feet ſhall walk the way : 
Unite my heart, that I may fear 
Thy Name, and Laws obey, 
no, Thee 


— 
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ce ——_ 


109 With all my powers praile : 


And to the honour of thy Fame 
Eternal trophies ratle, 


Il. Thy mercies towards me vouchſat'd, 
In greatneſs do excel : 
And thou haſt freed me trom the jaws 
Of the protoundett hell, 


I2, © God, the proud, and violent 
In num'rous tumults riſe 
Againſt my hunted foul ; and ſet 
Not thee before their eyes, 


13, But thou, a God of pity art, 
In thee rich Grace is found : | 
Thou art long-ſuff ring, and thy love, 
With conſtant truth is crownd, 


I4., Oh! turnto me, and Mercy grant, 
Strength to thy ſervant ſend : 
And to thy humble hand-maid's fon 
Thy ſaving aid extend, 


15, Some mark of favour ſhew, that they 
That malice me, may ſee, 


And be aſham'd ; becauſe thou, Lord, 
Doſt help and comfort me, 


Pſalm 


« 
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Pſalm LXXXVII, 


| Od, on Moriah's ſacred Hill, 
Hath built his reſting place : 
He more loves S:0's gates, then all 
The Tents of Jacob's Race. 


2, Bleſt City of our God z; of thee, 
Things glorious are declar'd ; 
Rabab, and Babylon, we know, 
Are not to be compar'd. 


Q Philifiza, Tyre, the £:hiops land, 
Muſt yield unto thy fame : 
All the beſt men, which they produce 
Scarcely delerve a Name, | 


[i Bur it of S:0»: ſhall be ſaid, 
This, and that worthy were 
Born in her pious ſchools; and God 
Himſelf ſhall *Rabliſh her. 


5» The Lord, when in his ſcroll he writes 
The Nations of the Earth, 
Shall count, that this renowned man 
Did there receive his birth, 


6, Her ſball the ſingers praiſe, and they 
"  Thartouchthe well-run'd ſtrings 
Shall anſwer in full Quire, and lay, 


Inthee are all my ſprings. 
P \ Pſclm 
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I. Od of my health, to thee havel 
All the day long complain'd 
Nor havelI inthe careful Night 
My weary cryes reſtrain'd, 


O let the pray'rs which I pour forth 
wy Before thy Throne aſcend : ; 
And to the voice of my ſad moans 
Thine Ear of pity lend. 


For my poor ſoul is preſt down, with 
z* The RN tdes that I have x ; 
And my expiring life draws nigh 
The confines of the Grave. 


4e I am eſteem'd no more, then one 
That to the pit deſcends: 
As a loſt man, whoſe waſted ſtrength 
To diflolution tends, 


5 Free of the dead, like thoſe that ſlain 
" Ly in the Earths cold womb, 
Forgot, cur off, ne'reto return 
To their forſaken home. 


6, By thee laid up in Vaults below 

"  Wherediſmaldarkneſs keeps 

An everlaſting Night z amidſt 
The horror of the deeps, 

7, Thy 
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Thy heavy wrath, like a dead weight, 

fo Bears my weak ſhoulders down ; 

Wave upon wave, thy ſtorms aflaule 
My weather-bearen Crown. 


LO —— 


8 My friends thou haft remov'das far 
* Inpity, as inplace : 
Abhor'd, ſhur up, I ſhall no more 
Shew my deſpiſed face. 


0, My mourning Eye, by griets diſlolv'd, 
Brim-fnll of water ſtands ; 
Dayly cothee I call, and ſtretch 
My importuning Hands. 


lo, Wilt thou ſhew wonders to the Cead # 
And from the filence raiſe, 
The ſleepy Tenants of the rombs, 
To celebrate thy praile ? 


I: Shall thy reviving kindneſs be, 
In the clo{ 'd grave reveal'd 2 
And thy fo much proclaimed, truth 
Inſad deſtruction feal'd # 


I2, Shall darkneſs know thy miracles ? 
Thy righteouſneſs be ſeen 
In the dnl! land, where all things ate, 
As if th' had never been > 


13, Bur, Lord, to thee] cry'd; my pray rs 


Prevem rhe carly day : 
'! > Why 
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Why doſt thou caſt my poor ſoul off > 
And hid'ſt thy face away > 


14- Hard am 1 preſt, from my youth up, 
Ready each hour to dy : 
Whil{I, diſtraged in my mind, 
Under thy terrors ly. 


13. Thy fierce diſpleaſure overwhelms ; 
Thy fears my ſenle confound : * 
And, like ſo many rolling tides, 
$wcll to incloſe me round, 


16. Lover and friend haſt thou remov'd 
| Far from my helpleſs ſight : 
And lock d all mine acquaintance up 
In the blind ſhades of Night. 


f, F will in verſe immortal ſing 
The mercics of the Lord : 
My mouth to afrer-ages ſhall 
His faithfulneſs record, - 


2, 1; ſaich the Lord, by mercy will 
Build me a laſting Name : 
Thy cruth ſhalt thou more firmly fix 
Then Heav'ns Eternal frame, 


J» 1wichthe choſen of my heart 


Have a ſure Cov'nant ſeal'd: 
And 
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And to my ſervant David ſworn, 
Which ne're ſhall be repeal 'd, 


pn ES 


4+ Thy ſeed will 1 confirm, as long 
As times extreameſt date; 
And build thy throne,till mans whole ſtock 
Yeildto the common fate. 


5+ Th admiring Heav'ns,O Lord, ſhall praiſe 
The wonders of thy tame ; 
And the whole Quire of glorious Saints 
+ Thy ſacred truth proclame, 


6, Whichof th' Inhabitants of Heav'n, 
With God may ſtrive for place # 
Who ſhall be likened tothe Lord 
Ofall the Angels Race > 


7+ God, inth' Aſſembly of the Saints, 
Is greatly to be fear'd , 
By all that round about him are 
Highly to be rever'd. 


8. Great Lord, thou God of war, who is 
A ſtrong Lord like to thee > 
Where's any can compare for faith 


With thy fidelity > 


9. Thou doſt confinethe rolling tides 
Ot the enraged main; 
Thou, when the Billows roar alofr, 
Bid it them, be (till again, | 
& 10, Rahab 
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10, £-hab by thee in pieces broke, 
Oe" Like a flainCarcals lyes 5 * 
And ſcatter'd by thy pow'rtul Arm 
Arethy proud Enemies, 


Iſ, Thine is the Starry frame of Heav'n, 
Thine is the round-tac'd Earth : - 
The world, . and all that therein breeds 
From thee receiv d a Birth. 


12. The frozen North, and ſcalding South, 
By thee created are : 
Tabor, and Hermon, Eaſt, and VVcſt, 
Thy glorious Name declare. 


13. Thou haſt an arm with might endu'd, 
With which no might may vy: | 
Strong is thy hand, and thy right-hand 
Ore all advanced High. - ' 


I4. Juſtice, and judgment, atthy throne, 
Have fix'd their dwelling-place 
Mercy, and truth, hand joynd in hand 
' $hall go before thy face. 


15. Bleſk they, who know the joyful ſounds 
That to thy Courts invse 2 
They ſhall thy beauty ſee, and walk 
In thy lite-quickning light, 


1G, All day the greatneſs of thy Name 
Shall fill their mouth with praiſe, 


And 


aa = 
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19. 


20 One from the people1 have choſe, 
My ſervant David found ; 

His head, with ſacred oyl, enrich'q, 
And him my King have crown'd, 


zl With him my hand ſhall be confirm'd; 
And ſtrengthned by my arm, 

The foe no tribute ſhall exact 
Nor ſons of miſchief harm, 


22, His feared Enemies will 1 
Before his face ſubdue : 
My tort"ring plagues ſhall vex their hearts, 
That him with hate purſue, 
P 4 


— And in thy Righteouſneſs ſhall they 
Their firm-built honour raiſe, 


Thou art the glory of their ſtrength z 
The favour of thine Eye 

Doth make us great, and we with thee 
Shall lifr our horn on high, 


18, For from th Almightics powerful aid 
Doth our Salvation ſpring : 
God is our ſhield, the holy one 
Of1ſrel is our King. 


19, Thou, in dark viſion haſt reveal'd 
Thy ſelf, and ſometimes ſaid 
Tothine eleRed, I have help 
On one that's mighty laid. 


T 


23, Bur 
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—— 


22, But upon him, my conſtant truth, 

3* And mercy ſhall be ſhown: 

And, in my Name, his horn ſhall be 
Exalted with renown, 


He, to the ſeas of purple Tyre 
2+ His pow'rful hand ſhall fretch: 
And his right hand unto the fireams 
Of ſwift Euphrates reach. 


25 To me ſhall he addreſs his cryes, 
And my dread. Name invoke, 
Thou art my Father, thou my God, 
My Saviour thou, my Rock. 


26 Him, wy eſpecial Grace ſhall make 
Firſt in the right of Birth, 

Higher then all the Kings, that ſhare 
The Empires of the Earth. 


17 Mercies, as endleſs as my ſelf, 
Will I for him preſerve : 
Nor, from the Cov nant made with him, 
| Shall my performance {werve. 


25 The ſeed, which from his loyns ſhall ſpring 
Will I perpetuate : 
His throne ſhall, like the dayes of Heavn, 
Out-live the age of fate, 


25% Bat, if his Children flight my Laws, 
And from my judgements firay ; b 
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 Itthey my ſtatutes break, - and my 
Commandments diſobey z 


10, Then their tranſgreſſions will 1{courge 
With the deſerved rod : 
Their fins ſhall feel the angry ſtripes 
Ot an offended God, 


zl, Yet, quite I will not caſt him off, 
Nor from my faith recede : 
My Cov'nantI will-not infringe, 
Nor alter what I ſaid, 


t, To David, by my Holineſs 
I ſolemnly did ſwear, 
He ne're ſhould want an Heir, that ſhall 
The Crown of Judah wear. 


Jo His throne ſhall be confirm'd, as long 
As men the Sun ſhall ſee : 

And the ſtill-changing Moon be pledge - 
Of my unchang'd decree, 


34. But now, thou haſt abandon'd him, 
As an abhorred thing : 
And caul d thy jealoufie to flame 
'Gainſt thine anointed King, 


Zf, The Cov'nant thou haſt diſanul'd, 
.__ Oncetothy ſervant made: 
And his prophaned Diadem 


In the baſe duſt haſt laid, 
| 36, Thou 
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6 Thou his incloſures haſt broke down, © 
yu His forts to ruin brought : 
Spoyl'd by all paſſengers ; and by 
His Neighbours ſer at nought, 


y Thou haſt exalted the right hand 
3 Of his prevailing foes : 
And his inſulting haters made 
To triumph in his woes, F 
33, His conqu'ring {word hath now no more 
The edge it wore of late : 
And, in the doubtful chance of war, 
He ſinks beneath his fate, 


29. The glorious Luſtre, which empal'd 
His Royal brows, is gone : 

And thou, down to the abje& Earth, 
Haſt caſt his awful Throne, 


4 0 Thou haſt cut ſhort his youthful days, 
In their moſt proſp'rous Race : 
And cover'd his deſpiſed head, 
With infamous diſgrace, 


4'. How long! Lord, wilt thou hide thy ſelf, 
Till my faint life expire ? 
Shall thy incenſed fury burn 
Like a conſuming fire > 


42 Think what a ſpan of time it is, 
That I ſhall here. x6gmain > 
Why 


— —_ 


q 
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—Why haſt thou made all humane fleſh 
So ablolutely vain? 


or What man doth live, and ſhall not ſee 
Pale death? Can he then ſave 

His {oul from the unpitying hand 
Of the devouring Grave ? 


14 Where is thy love? thy kindneſs, Lord , 
In thoſe bleſt times before > 

Which thou haſt, in eternal truth, 

Unto thy David iwore > 


L5 Remember, Lord, the vile reproach, 
By thy poor ſervants born ; 
How my ad breaſt is loaded with 
The haughty peoples ſcorn. 


46 Wherewith thine Enemies blaſpheme, 
Wherewith malicious men 

Traduce my ſteps z The Lord be bleſt 
For ever bleſt! Amen, 


__ ——_ 
g_— 
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Pſalm, XC, 


FAXZ Ord of this admirable frame, 

e/- Andall that is therein 

7, From age to age ſucceſſive thou 
Our dwelling place haſt been, 


2, Before the Airy Mountains had 
Receiv'd theirunknown birth : 

Or, from void darkneſs, thou hadſi-torm'd 
The new created Earth, 


3, Ece 


——_——_— 
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5 Ere the vaſt Fabrick of the world 
3 Was yer deſign'd by thee , 
For ever thou act God, and ſhalr 
Our God for ever be. 


4 Thou, at thy pleaſure, turn'{& frail Man 
- Tohis firſt duſt, and when 
The ſame free pleaſure moves thee, ſayſ, 


Return ye ſons of men, 


5, Athouſand ycars, when gone, to thee 
. Are bur as yeſterday, 
Oras a watch, that tells the Night, 


How faſt it fleets away. 


6, Swept like an haſty torrent hence, 
Like a vain dream we pals; 

Grow up, and our duration have 
Even as the morning grals. 


1 Freſh 1n its beauty, when the Sun 
"  Reddensthe bluſhing Skies : 
Bur, ere the Evening dim the Light, 
Cur down and quickly dies. 


g& By thy provok'd diſpleaſure, we 
” Conſume, and pine away: 
Thine Anger troubles us, and ſtraight 
Our fainting Sp'rits decay. 


9, All our mildeeds are naked lay'd, 


To thy quick. ſcarching fight: 4 
ur 


git) 


Our 
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— Ourſecret fins, betore thine Eyes, 
Appear in open light. 


———_— 


10, For, inthy wrath, our weary dayes 
Toa \witft period tend : 
Our years, by us unheeded, like 
An idle ſtory end, 


lt, Sev'nty's our ſum, and it, through ſtrength, 
To tourſcore we go on, 
Sorrow is all we get; fo ſoon 
They, and our ſelves are gone, 


12, Who knows what power thine anger hath ! 
As is the awful fear 
* The mind of man conceives of thee, 
Such doth thy wrath appear. 


13, Teach usthattrue Arithmerick 
Of our few dayes, that we 
To the inqueſt of wiſdom may 
Apply our induſiry, 


l4. Return,O Lord , how long > O ler 
Thy tender hearr reſent 
Toward thy ſervants, thy juſt wrath, 
And our fad woes repent, 


I5, © let thy carly mercies come, 
That we may gladneſs know : 
For thoſe long days, in ſorrow paſt, 
As long of joy beſtow, 
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16, Shew thoſe that wait onthee,, what ads © 
* Thy power divine hath done : 
And let thy glory on their ſ{ced 
Shine like the riſing Sun, 


17. The beauty of the Lord our God 
On us for ever reſt! 
Bleſs thou the works we take in hand ; 
So ſhall our work be bleſt, 


Pſalm XCI. 


l, E, that for his ſecure receſs, 
=] Hath choſen the moſt high, 
Shall under the proteQing ſhade 
Of the Almighty ly. , 


2, Can'ſtthou ſay truly, The Lord is 
My refuge, my ſtrong fort, 
The God to whom my conſtant faith 
Shall in diſtreſs refort ? 


Then ſurely ſhall he ſave thee from 
3* The crafty Fowlers ſnare, 

And the contagious breath, that fiyes 
Through the infefed Air. 


4.. Under his brooding Feathers, thou 
Shalt thine aſſurance build : 
His never-failing truth ſhall be 
Thy buckler, and thy ſhield, 
5. No 
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5 No nightlty rerrors ſhall atirighc, 
* Nor arrows of the day: 
' Nor plague that walks unſeen, nor {word 
Thar at high noon does flay. 


6, ®chouſand, and ten thouſand, dead 
* Shall oncach hend be laid: 
Whil' thou {ſecurely ſhalt behold 
The wickeds wages paid. 


7, The Lord thy refuge thou haſt made, 
The Higheſt thy retrear : 
No ill ſhall therefore thee attaque, 
Nor miſchief rouch thy fear, 


$, Angelsto keep thee in thy wayes, 
He for thy guard ſhall ſend : 
By them born up, leſt 'gainſt a fone 
Thy feer thou ſhould it offend, 


9, Upon the Mountain-Lyons back, 
And Adder thou ſhait tread ; 
The youthful Lyon ſpurn, and ftamp 
On the fell Dragons head, 


| 10, Becauſe he loves me (faith the Lord) 
From dangers I will tree : ; 
He ſhall ( in that he knows my Name ) 


Highly exalted be, 


Il, He upon me ſhall call, and 1 
Will anſwer ; 1 will be 


Q Ar 
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At hand, to ſave him in diſtreſs, 
And raile to dignity. 


I2e He ſhall be ſatisfy'd with dayes ( 
Drawnto an envy 'd length 

Ot happineſs; and after that 
Behold my ſaving ſtrength. 


Pſalm XCII. 


l. 's good to pay the Lord our thanks, 
And the adored Name 
Ot God inthron'd on high, in verle 
Immortal to proclaim, y 


2, Totell his mercies, when the Sun 
Firſt ſhews his golden head : 

And ſing his truth, when he deſcends 

Downto his watry bed ; 0, 


J. Uponaren ſiring'd inſtrument, 
To the {ſweet Pſaltry ſet : 
Both with the ſolemn-ſounding Harp, 
In a full conſort mer, fo) 


4 Thy works, O Lord, with joy divine 
My raviſh't heart afte& : 
And, in the glory of thy aQts, 
My triumphs I'le ereQ. " 
5+ Lord, how immenſe are thy great deeds? 
Thy thoughts a vaſt Abyl(s ! 


Y- 
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© The brutiſh knows not, nor the fool 
At all conſiders this , 


6, That when the wicked ſpring as graſs, 
And thoſe that trade in fin, 

Flouriſh ; is is, to haſte their fall, 
And ſink them deeper in. 


þ Thou Lord {for ever) art moſt high ! 
All that thy goodneſs hate 

Shall periſh ; thoſe rhar (in contrive, 
Thy breath ſhall diſhpare, 


|, Like th' Unicorns exalted Horn, 

Thou ſhalt advance my head : 
Freſh Aromatick unguents ſhall 
Be on my Temples ſhed, 


9, Mine Eye ſhall ſee, what I have wiſh't 
Befall mine Enemies : 

Mine Ear ſball their deſtruction hear, 
That do againſt me riſe, 


10, The juſt ſhall proſper, like the Palm 
To full perteQion grown 2 

Like a rall Cedar on the rop 
Ot ſhady Lebaon. 


They planted in the houſe of God, 
Shall in his Courts beſeen 
Flouriſhing, fruitful, and in age 
Still full of Sap, and green, 
Q 2 12. To 


— 
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12, To ſhew, that God, who is my Rock, 
* For juſtice is renown'd : 
And nothing of unrighteouſnels 
Can in his wayes be found, 


Pſalm XCIII. 


I, He Lord doth reign, and 1n his Robes 
Ot Majeſty appears, 
Clothed with pow'r, and on his loins 
Strength for a girdle wears, 


2. The world by him is ſo confirm'd, 
Thar mov it cannot be : 
Thy throne is, from the dayes of old, 
Toall Eternitie, 


3+ The flouds have lifted up, O Lord, 
The flouds lift up their voice : 
The angry flouds lift up their waves, 
And make a roaring noile, 


4 The Lord is mightier then the noiſe, 
Which many waters keep ; 
More mighty then the rolling waves 
Of the enraged deep. 


5, Thy teſtimonies are moſt ſure ; 
Great God ! Pure holineſs 
Becomes thy houſe, and ler it ſtill 
Thine awful Courts poſſeſs, 


F Pl, a 


L__ 


— » 
_ 


k 


Pſalm XCIV, 


Pſalm XCIV. 


| Reat God of vengeance,thou,to whom 
Vengeance belongs of right, 
Shine forch,deck'd up,8& arm'd with beams 
Ot all-convincing light, 


« Juſt Arbiter of all the Earth, 
Set up thy ſelt on High ; 

Render the proud, the due reward 
Ot his impiety, 


, How long ſhall wicked men triumph > 

| How long ſuch hard things vent > 

And boaſt their proſp'rous hands have 
The 1lls their hearts invent > ( wrought 


þ Thy people they in pieces break, 
Thine Heritage opprels 

The widow, and the ſtranger ſlay, 
And kill the Fatherlels, 


þ Yet, ( {elf-deceiving ) fondly ſay, 
Th' Almighty ſhall nor ſee : 
Nor ſhall the God of Facob's Eye 

Mark our iniquity, 


6, Conſider, ye brute men, ye fools, 


When will ye wiler be 2 
Shall not be hear, that made the Ear ? 
And the Eye-former fee ? 


Q 3 7. He 
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—"—_ 


He that the Heathen doth chaſtiſe, 
7* Shall not his hand corre > 
Shall not he know, whole knowledge doh] 
The heart of man dire 2 


g The Lord perceives the thoughts of man, 

* Thatthey are all bur vain : 
Happy is he, whom thou correQ'ſt, 1 
And inthy law dofſt train, 


9. That thou may {t eaſe him in the day 
Ot crouble, till the pit, 
Which their provoking ſins have dig'd, f 
Be for the wicked fir, 


to, God will not caſt his people off, 
Nor choſen ſeed deſert : 
But judgment ſhall to juſtice turn, 1 
Sought by the pure in heart, 


1, Wha will ariſe, and fide with me, 
I!]-doers to ſupprels > 
Who will ſtand up for me againſt 
Thoſe that work wickednels ? 


12, Unleſs the Lord had help'd, my ſoul 
Had dwelt in (ilent Night : 

But when I ſaid, My foor doth flip, | 

Thy mercy kept me right, 


2 VVhen multicudes of troubled thoughts 
 Boylin mypenſive breaſt, 4 
) 


doth 


an, 


P ſalm XCV. 3 3r 


Thy conlolations calm the ſtorm, 
And fer my mindar reſt, 


[4 Shall villany (though now poſſeſt 
Otan uſurped throne ) 
Have place with thee > which make good 
The greateſt miſchiets own, ( Laws 


fe Whil'& they, againſt the righteous ſoul, 
| Are in cloſe plors combin d ; 
And guiltleſs heads by them condemn'd 
Are for the Ax defign'd, 


16, But to the Lord, for my defence, 
Willi my 1-5 : 

He is my Rock of ſafety, he's 
My refuge in diſtreſs, 


!7* He their own fins ſhall bring on them, 
And quickly cut them © 
In their iniquities; the Lord 

Our God ſhall cut them off, 


Pſalm KCV, 


' Ome let us ſing unto the Lord, 
7 And ourunited praiſe 
In joyful ſhouts untothe Rock 
Ot our ſalvation raile. 


2, Let us before his face appear, 
And lift our thankful voice 


Q 4 In 
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| Intacred Anthems tohis Name, 
Sing with 8 folemn noile, 


J. The Lord Almighty is a God, 
Whoſe pow r all pow'r reſtrains ; 
In ſtrength tranſcendent, o're all Gods 
A King fupream he reigns, 


4e He the deep places made, andſmooth'd 
The vallies with his hand : 
The hills roſe up, and have their ſtrength 
By his alone Command, 


5, His is the ſea, in whoſe vaſt beds, 
He trea(ures up the floud : 

His fingers moulded the dryland, 

Qur of the new drain'd mud, - 


6, Come let us his dread Name adore, 
And ar his ftoot-ſtool tall : 
With bended knees invoke rhe Lord, 
And maker ot us all. 


7+ Heis our God, his people we : 
He doth in paſtures keep, 
Andns, by his all-ruling hand, 
Leads like a flock of ſheep, 


$, If ye will lend obedient Ears 
Unto his voice to day 
Then harden not your hearts, as at 
The ſirifs of Meribah, 
9. As 


FE Pſalm XCVI, 2-3 


\ As inthe foodleis deſert, when 
Je Your tatbers remprced me, 
Prov'd me with murmurings, and did 
My works ot wonder ee, 


10, Fourty years long I (griev'd with them) 
Did of this:people lay, 
They erre 1n their untaichtul hearts, 
And have not known my way. 


1, To whom I did, in my juſt wrath, 
By ſolemn oath proteſt z 
Thar they ſhould never enter in 
Mine everlaſting reſt, 


Pſalm XCVI. 


1, C Ing tothe Lord, th' Ecernal God; 
& Songs new-compoled ing ; 
Ler the vaſt circuic of the Earth 
Aloud his prailes ring, 


2, Sing tothe Lord, inthron'd on high, 
Bleſs his.adored Name: 
The great ſalvation, he hath wrought, 
From day to day proclame, 


3 The ſplendor of his glory to 
Th admiring Gentiles ſhow : 
Let all that people this round Globe 
His mighty wonders know, 


4. Tho 


xa The Lord inexcellence is great, 
q* And greatlyto be praiſ'd : 


His fear tupream, above the fear 
Of all gods el{c is rail d. 


5» The Heathen gods, vain Idols are, 
By their adorers made :; 
Burt 'tis the Lord, whole powerful word 
The Starry Heav'ns diſplay'd. 


6, Bright honor, awful Majeſty, 
ircle his glorious face ; 
Strength, with illuſtrious beauty joyn'd, 
His SanQtuary Grace, 


To Give tothe Lord, ye ſons of men, 
And kindreds of each tribe, 
Immortal Glory ; to the Lord 
Glory and ſtrength aſcribe, 


$ Giveto the Lord the glory due 
To his thrice holy Name : 
- Come to his Courts, and let your gitts 
Upon his Altars flame, 


9, The Lord, O worſhip, inthe place 
Ot beauteous holineſs : 
Tacir vows to him ler all the Earth 
With humble fear addrels, 


10, Say to rhe Heathen, The Lord reigns; 
By him the world ſhall be my 
iX 


b———— 


Pſalm XCVIL. 235 


| Fixd, nottom ve, and he ſhall judge 
The people righceouſlly, 


Il Letthe ſtill-rolling ſpheres rejoyce, 
The Earth (houc forth amain ; 
Let the ſea roar, and whatloe're 
Her watry ſtores contain. 


12, Letthe field joyful be, and all 
That from the ground doth ſpring : 
Then, all the trees of the wild wood 
Betore the Lord ſhall ſing, 


I}. He comes, hecomes to judge the Earth : 
The world, with juſtice, he 
Shall govern; and the people guid, 
With truth, and Equity, 


Pſalm XCVII, 


Io He Lord Almighty reigns ſupream , 
O ler the Earth rejoyce : 
For gladneſs let the num'rous lfles 
To heav'n lift up their voice, 


2. Thick clouds, and black obſcurity 
His awtul ſcat unfold : 
Juſtice, and judgment on each fide, 
His royal throne uphold. 


Z. Fite goes before him, and burns up 
His foes, his flaſhes ſtrook 


236 Pſalm X.CVII. 


A diſmal light throughout the world, © 
The Earth beheld, and (hook. 


4» The hills, when he appear (like wax 
By heat ) did melt away z 
When he appear'd, to whom, as Lord, 
All th' Earth doth Homage pay, 


5. The Heavens, where bleſt Angels dwell, 
His righteouſneſs declare : 
His glories openly diſplay'd 
To wond'ring mortals are. 


6; Confounded be they all, whoſe lips 
Carvd Images implore : 
Thar boaſt vain [dols ; all ye Gods 
Him the great God adore, 


7s Sion, and Fudab's daughters joy d, 
When they thy judgments heard : 
Thou, Lord, art high, *bove all the Earth, 
Aboveall gods art fear'd, 


9 Hateevil, ye that love the Lord ; 
He doth his Saints defend : 

He to the juſt, from wicked hands, 
Dorh ſure deliv'rance ſend, 


He, for the righteous man, hath ſown 
9, | 
Sceds of immortal light : 
And unconceived joy prepar'd, 
For thoſe, whoſe hearts are right. 
10, Ye 


Pſalm XCVIIL. 237 
10. Ye juſt ones,in the Lord exult, 
" To him your joyes expreſs: 
And thanks, at the remembrance pay 
Of his great holineſs. 


\ Pſalm XCVIIL. 


1, ClIvgto the Lord a new-made ſong, 
For wonders he hath done : 
His right hand, and his holy arm, 
 Thevictory have won, 


2, The Lord hath.,to the ſons of men, 
* Made his ſalvation known : 


His righteouſneſs in open view, 
To the dark heathen ſhown, 


3 His mercy he remembred hath, 
And truth to Ifr'els Race: 
The ends of the remoteſt Earth 
Have ſeen his ſaving Grace, 


4 Let the whole Earth, unto the Lord, 
With joyful noiſes ring : 
With acclamations fill the Air, 
Shout forth, and prailcs ſing, 


Sing tothe Lord, upon the Har 
9. The Harp ſo ſolemn ſweet : 4 
Let the well-runed voice with Pſalms 
In jacred numbers meer, 


6. With 


2;8 Pſalm XCIX, wa 


£& With trumpets pierce the lofty Skiesz © 
Ge Let the ſhrill Cornets ſound : 
Make joyful noiſe before the Lord, 
Who King of Saints is crown'd, 


7. Let the ſea roar, and whatſoe're 
In rolling deeps 1s bred ; 
The world be glad, and all thaton 
The Earths vaſt (urface tread, 


8. Let dancing billows clap their hands, 
Till the tal! mountains ring 
The doubled Echoes of your joy, 
Before the Lord the King, 


9. Hecomes! he comes to judge the Earth; 
The world with juſtice he 
Shall govern, and the people guide, 
Withtruth, and Equirie, 


Pſalm XCIX, 


' Ow that the Lord his reign begins, 
0 N Let men with terror quake : 
« Inthron'd between the Cherubins ; 
Let Earths foundations ſhake. 


Great is the Lord in $S:0z's tow'rs, 
Above all people high : 

His Name ſogrear, ſo terrible, 
So holy, magnify. 


2o 


3. His 


—_—_— 


Pſalm XCIX. 239 


His ſtrength loves judgment : yet withall 
jo Doth Equity embrace - 
Juſtice, with righteouſneſs allay'd, 

He deals to Jacob's race, 


4+ Exalt 'ore all the Lord our God 
His Majeſty adore : 
Down athis toot-ſtool fall, for he 
Is holy evermore, 


Jo Moſes and 4'ron 'mongſt his Prieſts, 
Samuel with them, that have 
His Name invok't; theſe call'd on him ; 
He gracious anſwer gave. 


6. He, in the cloudy Pillar ſpake, 
His teſtimonies they 
Obſerv'd, and did the Ordinance 
By him injoyn'd obey. 


7. Thou anſwer'dſt them, O Lord, our God , 
And didſt in mercy ſweet 
Forgive, although thy juſt revenge 
Did their inventions meet. 


$8. Exalt o're all the Lord our God, 
His Majeſty adore 
Upon his holy hill ; our God 
Is holy evermore. 


Pſaln 


OO 
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pſalm C, 


I, Ake Jubilees ( all lands) to God 
With a triumphant note ; 
Serve him with gladnels, and in longs 
Before his tace rejoyce, 


2. He's Lord, and God, he (not our ſelves ) 


Did us our being give : 
We are his people, we his ſheep, 
And on his Paſtures live, 


3. Enter his gates. with thanks, his praiſe 
Within his Courts proclame: 
Bring to his Altars grateful gitts, 
And bleſs his ſacred Name. 


4e Good is the Lord, his mercies are 
For ever firmly ſure : 
His truth inviolably, doth 
From age to age endure, 


Pſalm CI, 


I, F Of impartial judgement will, 
And milder mercy {ing ; 
To thee, O Lord, Ile fing, trom whom 
Both in perfeQion ſpring. 


2+» Wiſdom ſhall guide me in juſt wayes ; 
When wilt thou come to me 2 


Pſalm CI. 241 


—I with an heart {incere will walk 
Before my Family, 


» No wicked thing before mine Eyes 
' $hall rempr me; Idereſt 
The works of them, thatturn aſide, 
Neer me they ſhall not reſt, 


4 A froward heart Ile baniſh from 


My peaceful company : 
And will not know the man that lives 


Inlov'd Impiety, 


cm mm —. 


5, HimT'le cur off, that hath his friend 
With ſecrer {lander. ftrook 
I will not ſuffer a proud heart, 
Nor bear an haughty look. 


6, Mine.Eyes (that they may dwell with me) 
The faithful ſhall obſerve 2 
He that walks perfe& in his way, 
Shallmy imployments (crve, 


$ 7. Him, that works fine deceits, my Root 
Shall not prote& a night : 
A lying tongue Ile not endure, 
To tarry in my fighr. 


$, To quick deftruRion 1 will bring 
The wicked of the land : 
And tron: God's City cut them off, 
With an unpitying hand. 
R 


Pſa Im 


Pſalm CII. 
(ſprings, 
Hou, Lord,from whom all comfort 
My mournful prayers hear : 
Ler my prevailing cryes before 
Thy mercy-ſear appear. 


l, 


2, Hide notthy face from my diſtreſs, 
Thine Ear of pity lend : 
In the ſad day of my complaints 
A ſpeedy anſwer ſend, 


Jo My dayes, like ſmoke conſume, my bones 
Dry'd, as an hearth with heart : 
My heart's ſtruck down like wither'd hay, 
That I forget my mear. 


4.» My ſhort-breath'd lungs, ſo waſted arc 
With my continual grones z 
That now my ſhrivel'd-fleſhleſsskin 
Cleavesto my ſtaring Bones, - 


$5». I'me like the Pelicane, that in 
The wilderneſs delights: 

Or as the deſert Owl, whole ſhreeks 
Diſturb the peaceful nights. 


6. Sleep (the reprieve of grief ) hath left 
Mine Eyes ; I fit alone, 

As onthe houſe the Sparrow does 
His dear loſt mate bemoan. 


7, All 


—  — 


I Pſalm CII. 243 


All day mine Enemies reproach, 
J* Mad men my ruine {year : 
Aſhes, like bread I eat, and drink 
No drop, without & tear, 


| $, Thine indignation, and fierce wrath 
Upon my head are thrown : 

For thou to dignity did'ſt raile, 
And now haſt caſt me down. 


9, My dayes are like the Ev'ning thade 3 
And I like Sun-burnt grals : 


| But thou endureſt, and thy thoughts 


Firm to all ages paſs, 


' 


| 10, Thou ſhalt ariſe, and mercy for 


” 


Thy $:0% ſhgle command : 
The time to favour her is come, 
TY appointed time's at hand. 


5 Thy ſexvants in her tones delight, 
* Though ſkeip ruin lyes : 
And hope to ſee her from the duſt 


A glorious Temple riſe, 


I. Then ſhall the Gentiles fegr the Name 
Of thee th* Almighty Lord: 


Thy Majeſty by all that Rule 
The'Earth, fhall-be ador'd. 


I2, The Lord, when $:az he rebuilds; 
Shall in his glory ſhine ; 
R 2 He 


0 
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He will regard the deſtitute, 
Nor from their pray'r decline, 


I4., This, for the ages yet to come, 
Shall ſacred Pens record, 
That all which ſhall created be 
May ſee, and praiſe the Lord, 


15. He, in his Sanctuary thron'd, 
Caſt down a look from high : 
Anddid from Heaven viſit Earth 
With a relenting Eye. 


16, To hear the Priſ'ners grones, and looſe 
The hands for ſlaughter bound : 
His Name 1n S:0s to declare, 
And praiſe in Salem found z 


17+ When ſolemnly the people are, 
In full Aflembly joyn'd : 
And all the Kingdoms of the world, 
To lerve the Lord inclin'd, 


18, This my faith ſees, but thou my ſtrength. 
Haſt weakned on the way, 
And my contra&ed term of life, 
Sct to a ſhorter day, 


19, Take me not hence, my God, before 
Half of my dayes be paſt : 
As for thy years, we know that they 
Beyond all ages laſt, | 
| 20, Thy 


2 


l 


_ — —  — — — 


P/alm CITI, 245 


" Thyall-commanding word of old, 

10, The Earths foundations laid : 

| The Heavns, with all the glories there, 
| Thy pow 'rtul hands dilplaid. 


_ 


Nl, Yet they ſhall be diflolv'd, but thou 
Doſt thy duration hold ; 
Like a caſt garment, they ſhall looſe 
Their beauty, and grow old, 


12, Them like a veſture thou ſhalt change, 
And they ſhall changed be : 

But thou art ſtill the ſame thou walſt ; 
Thy years no period lee, 


(2, The children of thy ſervants ſhall 
In happy ſtate remain : 

And the bleſt iſſue of their loins, 
Thy favour ſhall ſuſtain, 


Pſalm CIIT, 


l Ty Leſs thou the Lord, my ſoul, all ye 
My faculties, O Bleſs 
His moſt ador'd omnipotence, 
And his great Name confeſs, 


| 2, Bleſs thouthe Lord, my ſoul, nor let 


The grateful memory 
Of his unvalu'd benefirs 
In dull Oblivion ly. 
R 3 3, He 
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He pardons all thy fins, 'tis he 
3* 1n ſickneſs makes thee ſound : 
From death he doth redeem thy life, 
With love and mercy crown'd, | 


246 Pſalm CI, we | 


4+ He fills thy mouth, he with good things | 
Thine appetite ſupplies : | 
And, as the Eagles, makes thine age 
| To new born youth ariſe, 
= 


5* The Lord, inall neceſſities, | 
Extends his righteoulnels : | 

And judgment executes, for thoſe | 
Whom injuries opprels. | 


6. H1s wayes of ſecret providence, 
He made to Moſes known : 
His noble, and renowned acas 
To llrels feed were ſhown, | 


F. Prone to compaſſion is the Lord, 
Pity in him excells ; 
Toanger he is flow z with him 
Abundant mercy dwells. 


8. He will not alwayeschide, nor {till 
Kcep up provoked Ire : 
Deals notas we have ſin'd ; nor payes 
hat our miſdeeds require, 


9. For, as the lofty Heav'ns exceed 
[-Ite loweſt Earth in height, 
h | His 


\ 


10, As far as is the bright-cy'd Eaſt 


| 


| 


| 


— 
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— His mercy's ſuch tothem, whole fear = 
Doth tor his favour wait. 


From the dusk VV eftern ſhade, 
Between us, and our fins, ſo great 
A diſtance bath he made, 


As fathers on their children yern, 
So doth his pity ſpare 

Thoſe that fear him ; he knows our frame, 
Thar duſt is all we are. 


II, 


12, Vain Airy man, like Summers graſs 
Such are his beſt of dayes : 
As a fine flower in the field, 
His beauty he diſplayes, 


I} A ruder blaſt but paſſes o're, 
And firaight 'ris gone,the place 
Wherelate it ſhew d its pride, no more 
Shall know where once it was. 


14. But the Lords mercies unto thole, 
That fear him, have no end : 
His righteouſneſs ſhall unto ſons 
Ot unborn {ons deſcend ; 


15, To ſuchas do his Cov'nant keep, 
And in their hearts have laid 
His ſacred laws, to be by them 
Through all their lives obey'd, 
R 4 16, The 


v 
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16. The Lord'harh in the higheſt Heavins 
Fix'd his Eternal throne, 


His Kingdom governs over all, 
That 1n the world 1s known. 


17. Ye glorious Angels, bleſs the Lord: 
Ye that in ſtrength tranſcend : 
That his moſt juſt commands fulfil, 
And his dread word attend, 


13, Bleſs ye the Lord, ye Heavenly hoſts, 
That his great barrels fight : 
Ye flaming Miniſters, that ſerve 
His pleaſure day and night. 


19, Bleſs yethe Lord, ye works of his, 
What e're, trom pole to pole, 
And through the world his hands have 
Bleſs thou the Lord,my foul, (made; 


Pſalm CIV. 


I, Leſs thou the Lord, my ſoul, O Lord 
Ot all that's grear poſlcſt ; | 
Tice rayes of Glory, aud bright beams 
Ot majeſty inveſt, 


VWho deck't thy ſelf, as witha Rob2, 
In light, that drowns the day © 
Ard like an out-ſfiretcht Curtain doſt 
Tt expanſe of Heav'n diſplay. 
| | 2, Who 


oe Pſalm CIV, 249 

| Who doth his Chambers, in the flouds, 

| F Above the Skies prepare : 

| His Chariot frames of flying Clouds 
And walks on winged Air, 


— 


4, Whoſe breath, into the Angels, did 
Czleſtial form inlpire ; 
His dreadful Executioners 
He makes a flaming fire, 


% He the foundations of the Earth 
On a fix'd Centre let, 
Not to be mov'd, though ſcas,fire, Air 
In combination mer, 


6, As with an all-involving ſheet, 
He cloth'd it with the floud : 
When firſt the ſwelling deeps above 
The unſeen Mountains ſtood, 


7, Then, at his pow rful check, they all 
To their own Regions fled ; 
And at his dreadful thunders ran, 
Totheir affrighred Bed, 


| 8, Upto the Mountain tops they climb, 
Thence through the Vallyes wind, 
To be ingulph'd into the fea, 
Their womb, aud grave deſign'd, 


_ He, tothe rolling tide, preſcribes 
An uncontrolled bound ; 
Thar 


250 Pſalm CIV. 


 _ Thatby the rage of rameleſs waves 
The Earth no more be drown'd, 


——_ 


10, He makes the bubbling ſprings boyl up, 
Whole pleaſant murm' ring rills 
Slide through the flowry Vales, that ly 
Beneath the Sun-burnt hills, 


11, There does the wanton Heifer drink, 
When tir d with heat, and play : 
And the wild Afs, in deſerts bred, 
His ſcorching thirſt allay, 


12, By them the woods wing'd Choriſters 
Their pretty manſions build ; 
And ſing the Sun out of his bed 
Untothe open field. 


13, He from his watry Chambers rains 
Upon the parched hills ; 
And over all the dryer grounds 
His fruittal Dew diſtills, 


14. Food, from the moiſtned mould, he makes 
The mellow Earth produce; 
Grafts for the flocks, and greater herds, 
And herbs for humane ule, 


15, Richgrapes, whoſe gen'rous juice makes 
And mirth of equal length : ( lite, 
Bright oyL;thart clears the cloudy brow, 
And Bread the ftaffe of ſtrength. 
16, Gods 
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: 


C 


. 
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14, Gods trees, which arr ne're yet manur'd, 
* Full ot treſhſap are found : 
He hath the tops of Lebanon 
Vith ſtately Cedarscrownd. 


17. Between whoſe boughs new-married birds 
Their wind-rockt Cradles joyn : 
And tor his noule the pious Stork 
Cnootes the lofty Pine, 


19, The higher hills, tothe wild Goats 
A quiet ſhelter give : 
Andinthe undermined Rocks 
The feartul Conies live, 


19, The Moon by her ſtill-varied ſhapes, 
Appointed ſeaſons ſhews : 
And, having run his dayly ſtage, 
The Sun his ſerring knows, 


Z0s Thou mak'ſt the darkneſs, and the night 
Brings the wild beaſt abroad : 


The _y Lyon roars for prey, 
And ſeeks his meat from God, 


21, But, whentheeye of day begins 
To fleck the bluſhing Skie, 
They herd themſelves, and cloſely down 
In their dark Caverns ly, 


22, Man rifes, withthe dawning day, 
About his bul 'neſs goes : 
Until the Evening ends his toil, 
And giyes hiscares repoſe. 23, Great 


Om 
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CE mee een 


22, Great God, how various are thy works! =» 1 
zo Made with what matchlets skill ! 
Thy riches cloth the back of Earth, 

And her deep belly fill, 


———— 


24. So do they the va(t boundleſs ſea, 
In whoſe untfathom'd breaſt 
Fiſhes inumerable creep, 
The ſmall and greater beaſt, 


25. There goes the ſhip, whoſe armed keel if 
The liquid Rocks divides : 
There playes the huge Leviathaz, 
And mans vain ſtrength derides, 


26 Thele for a caſt of dayly alms, 
All thy expe&ants ſtand z 

And have their ſeaſonable food 
From thy diſpenſing hand. 


s Ka 


27 They gladly gather up, what thou 
Doſt of thy bounty yield : 
And when thy Granarie's unlock, 
They are with goodnels fill'd, 


&s «®K 


29 Thou in deſerv'd diſpleaſure hid'ſt 
Thy face, they pine, and mourn ; 
Thou tak'{t away their breath, they dy, 
And to their duſt return, 


Thou ſend'|& thy ſpirit forth, they riſe | 
To new-creared birth : 

And by thy breath rcſtor'ſt the ſpoils 
Ot the diſpeopled Earth. 30, The 
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The glory of the Lord ſtands firm, 
And firm hath ever ſtood : 


His wiſdom ſhall rejoyce to ſee, 
Thar all his works are good, 


DD — 


, 20. 


l, He darts a look, the trembling Earth 
Quakes at the angry ſtroke ; 
He does bur touch the hills, and they 
Arcina ſteaming ſmoke, 


| 32s To my laſt hour the Lord ſhall be 
The {ubje& of my ſongs : 
I will fing praiſes ro my God 
Whil'it breath my lite prolongs, 


; 3} O! may myſouls diviner thoughts, 
Addreſt in grateful voice 
Sweetly aſcend z whil &I ro him 
In ſacred hymns rejoyce, 


24. Let ſinners from the Earth conſume, 
The wicked be no more : 
Bleſs thou the Lord,my foul, O bleſs 
And his great Name adore. 
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L, () Pay the Lord your thankful vows. 


Invoke his pow'rful Name : 
And to the far extended Earth 
His mighty deeds proclame, 


2. Siro 
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2, Sing unto him, ſing ſacred Hymns 


His wond'rous works record ; 
His be the Glory; let their heart 
Rejoyce thar ſeek the Lord, 


eek ye the Lord, ſeek ſtrength from him ; 


oe S 
; Within bis holy place, 


Your Pray'rs addreſs ; {eek all your help 


From his illuſtrious face, 


4+ Remember the mirac'lous aQts, 


The marvels he hath wrought : 
And whar prodigious judgments he 
On your oppreflors brought. 


5+ Ye, thathis ſervant Alraban, 


Your faithful Sire affeQ : 
And all the happy tribes deriv'd 
From Faced his EleR. 


6. Heisthe Lord Omyipotent, 


He for our God-is known : 
The judgments which he executes, 
To all the Earth are ſhown. 


7+ The Cov'nant he hath call'd to mind, 


By him for ever paſt, 


And the firm promiſes, that ſhall 


Tothouſand ages laſt. 


8, Thoſe, with your Father Abraham, 
Contracted long before, 


And 


L—_—— 
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| "And finceeſtabliſh'd, by the Oath, 
Which he to ſac {wore, 


}, Given to Jacob for a law, 
Inviolably ſure : 
A teſtament to I{rael, 
For ever to endure, 


=. 


0. That their defign'd Inheritance 
Should in fair Caaar ſtand : 
When they were few, but very few, 


And ſtrangers in the land, 


' Il. From Nation unto Nation, when 
Like {ojourners they went : 
And from this Kingdom to the next, 
Remov'd their wand ring tent, 
(Kings $] 


12, From wrong he fav'd them z check't even 
Lay not rude hands ( ſaid he ) 
On mine anointed, neither do 


My Prophets injury, 


I, He did, in waſted Cangans Coaſts, 

A raging death command : 
1 Andbrakethe ſtaffe of bread through all 
The miſerable land. | 


4. But he, before them ſent a man 
Their promil d lives to ſave : 
Even Joſeph, by his brethren Jold 

To Egypt tor a flave. 


I5, Whoſe 


—_ 
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15 Whoſe feet were hurt with Chains, for 
* Ot crimes hedurſt not know: (guilt 
In irons laid, his loaded foul 
Was pierc'd with wrongtul woe, 


IG, 7i!ltime made good th' Event of Dreams, 
Which his divining Eye 
 Foreſaw ſhould be ; the word of God 
Try'd his integrity. 


17. This came to Pharaohs Ears z the King 
His liberty decreed : | 
The Ruler of the people ſent, 
And him from priſon freed, 


18, He made him in the Royal houſe 
Chief Governour to fit : 
Andto his prudent condue did 
His great affairs commit, 


19, That he his Princes looſer wills 
Might at his will corre : 
And the gray-headed Senators 
- In policy direct, 


20, ſtranger into «Agypt then, 
Declining lſ{r'el came ; 
And Facob liv'd a {ojourner, 
In the fat land of Ham, 


2I. There much increal*d, they quickly grew 
Who 


Too potent for their foes : 


z) 


26 


J 


| 
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" Who now malign them, and their lives 
With treach'rous arts incloſe, 


| 22; Moſes his ſervant then he ſent, 


And choſen Aaroz joyns ; 
Ale ſaw the miracles they wrought, 
And Memphe dreadiul figns, 


22. Darkneſs he ſent, and dark it was; 
Obey'd were his Commands : 
The ſtreams turn'd bloud, and all their fiſh 
Lay poylon'd on the ſands, 


24. Frogs, from the putrityed ſlime, 
Innumerably bred, 
From rivers, tothe Chambers hopt, 
And crawl'd on Pharaohs bed, 


125, He ſpake the word, all ſorts of flies, 


Came vp in{warming hoſts : 
And the chaſiiſed duſt produc'd 
Loath'd lice in all their Coaſts, 


6 Fierce forms of Hai), and lightnings dire, 
Their wretched land annoy d 

Tore down theirV ines,their fig-trees broke 
And their fruit-trees deſtroy'd. 


77 Locuſts, and Caterpillers next 
Not to be told, invade : 

Eat up their Herbs: and ſpoil the grain, 

With the conſumed blade, 


$ 28, Then 
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28, Then(to com plete their woes ) one blow 
® Struck all their firſt-born dead: 
One fatal Night cut off the ſtrength, 
The flow'r their land had bred, 


29 Hebrought them forth, with filver, gold, | 
And ſtore of borrow'd wealth : | 
There was not found in all their tribes, 
One of a feeble health, 


JO: «£2 ypt was glad, in hope tolee, 
With them, their plagues depart : 
So ſtrange a terror had poſleſt 
Their almoſt lifelels heart, 


tens 


2's By day to ſhade them, a dark cloud 
He for a covering ſpread 
And fortheir conduR, in the night, 
A fiery Pillar led, 


32, For fleſh they ask't; about their tents 
A ſhow'r of quails herain'd : 

Bread they defird ; and he with bread 

Dropt down from Heav'n ſuſtain'd. 


He pierc'd the Marble Rock ; and thence | 4 

33% The haſty waters guſht: 
Till, through the late dry-parched plains, 
New rapid torrents ruſht, 


34., He, on his holy promile made 
To faithful 44ram, thought : 


And 
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© And withtriumphant joy, from thrall, F 
' His choſen people brought, 


Y 


5, The Cana'nitiſh lands he made 
|" Theirhericage and ſpoil : | 
| And they in peace poſleſt the fruits | 
; Of a ſtrange peoples toil, | 


6 That they his ſtatutes might obſerve, 
jv. Be govern d by his word : 

| Andpay obedience to his laws : 
Hallujah ! praiſe the Lord, 
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Render thanks unto the Lord 
; For kind he is, and good : 
And firm his boundleſs Mercies have | 
Throughour all ages ſtood, | 


1, 


2, Whar language can his mighty deeds, | 
Deſervedly proclame ? 
Whar rongue can fing th' immortal praile 
Due to his ſacred Name > 


4, Blefled are they, whoſe perfed hearts 
True judgement do obſerve z 

ins, | Whoſe happy feet, from the pure paths 

Ot juſtice never [werve, 


&+ Favour me, with that love thou doſt, 
To thy dear people ſhow : 
\ nd S 2 O 


m—_ 
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- . O viſirme, andler my foul 
Thy great ſalvation know, 


5. That I may ſce the happy ſtate 
Ot thine eleted Race: 
Joy with thy Saints, and glory with 
The blefled Heirs of Grace, 


Ge We, and our faithleſs Sires have fin'd; 
Iniquity have wrought : 
And (prone to ill ) all wickedneſs 
As toon purlu'd, as thought. 


7, Thy miracles in gypt provd 
Our fathers gisbeliev'd : 
Forgot his mercies, and his ſoul 
Ar the Red-ſca they griev'd, 


8 Yet did heſave them, that he might 
Exalt his Names renown : 
And to the world, and them, convinc'd, 
His mighty pow'r make known. 


9, He the rebuked Ocean dryd, 
And through the parted main 
Led them, as ſafe, as when they march d, 
Along the deſert plain, 


10, Thus freed from Pharaoh,th' uncharm'd ſeas 
Their wonted fury ule: 
O'rewhelm'd their toes, and left not one 
To tell the doleful news, 


11, Then 


YL 
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Then they believ'd his word ; and fang 8B 


Us His praiſe, bur ( faithleſs ) firaighr 


Forgat his works, and would no more 
Upon his Counlels watt, 


12, Fleſh for their luſt they needs muſt have 


: 


: 


In the dry wildernels : 
And in the deſert tempred God 
To fill their wild exceſs. 


I} He gave them that, for which they long'd; 
Bur, with that ſhow'r of towls, 
W hich filVd their graceleſs appetites, 
Sent leanneſs to their ſouls. 


a, Then againſt Moſes mov'd with ſplene 
They mutin'd in the Camp : 
And Aaros (corn'd, on whom the Lord 
Had ſet his ſacred ſtamp, 


15, The Earths firetch'd jaws, with dreadful 
Bold Dathax did intomb : (ſpeed 
And all Abirams complices 
Clol'd in her hideous womb, 


6, Revenging fire brake forth from God; 
And thoſe that thus preſum'd 
To be talſe Prieſts, his angry flames 
Quick in their {ins conſum'd, 
l7, 
7 Yet, after this, neer Horebs Mount 
A golden Calf they made : 
$1 And 
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And to the curled founders craft 
Vain adoration paid, 


18, Their God, thus for an Idol chang'd, 
They made their glory pals 
Into the Image of an Ox, 
Whole food and life is grals, 


19. So they forgot th' Almighty God, 
That had their Saviour been ; 
And all the glorious as they had 


In plagued &2ypt leen, 


20 Prodigious miracles, within 
Th' amazed land of Ham : 
And dreadful things, when the Red-ſeca 
Two watry walls became, 


21, He to deſirution doom'd them then, 
Had Moſes not engag'd 
Into the breach ; and by his pray'rs, 
The threatn'd wrath aſlwag'd. 


22, Yea they deſpil['d the pleaſant land, 
Did not believe his word : 
Bur murmur'd, and rcfuſ'd to hear 
The voice of God, their Lord. 


23, For this, he rail 'd his angry hand, 
Amidf(t the deſert ſands, 
Toflay them, and their ſeed diſperlc, 
Throughout the heathen lands. 
24. T0 


ny_— 


l, To Peer joyn'd, they facrific'd, _ 
+ And teaſted ro the dead : 


Provok'd their God, and a fierce plague 
$more their polluted bed, 


—_— 


| 5 Then Phineas, by a noble ſtroke 

| Ot judgment, death atron'd. 
A deed, tor righteouſneſs, to him 

| And his for ever own'd. 


26 At Meribah, they anger'd God ; 
And Moſes for their ſake, 
| Suffer'd for ill adviſed words, 
| He in raſh paſhon ſpake. 
| 27 The Nations they did not deſtroy, 
| As God's command ordain'd : 
Bur, with the heathen mix'd, and were 
With their pollutions ſtain'd, 


| 28 Serv'd their abominable gads, 
Which ( now ) their ſnare became , 
And with their ſons, and daughters ſlain, 
The Devils Altars flame, 


| 29 Their harmleſs Iſſues purple gore 
| Ran like a ſtreaming floud : 
Abour the Cana'nitiſh Groves, 

And fill'd the land with bloud, 


| 


$4 30, Thus 
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30, 


32s 


5H 


34 


Thus, with foul praiſes defil'd, 


They plaid the Harlots, with the Go 
Their falſe inventions fought, 


Theſe provocations ſo incenl 'd 
The tury of the Lord: 

That his ſele& Inheritance 
Was in his Eyes abhor'd, 


He gavethem up to barb'rous hands, 
$ubje&ed to the ſtroke 


Which their vain hands had 25% 4 
O 


Of thoſe that hated them ; and forc'd 


To bear the ſervile yoke, 


Oi he reliev'd them, they as oft 
Tothe ſame Counſels haſte : 


And, by their fins, call back the plagues, 


So lately they had paſt, 


Yet he regarding their diſtreſs, 
His gracious Ear inclin'd ; 

And the old Cov'nant thought upon, 
Which their forefathers ſign'd. 


25» Repents in mercy, at their woes z 


And made them pitied be 


Of thoſe, that led them in the Chains 


Ot hard Captivity, 


36, Save 


-  ———_— } ns 
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g, Save, Lord | and our diſper['d remains, 

j0. 0! rally from among | 

The impious heathen, that thy Name 
May be our praiſe, and ſong. 


J7. Bleſt be the Lord ! bleſt Iſracls God ! 
| For ever ; let th' accord 
Ofall the People, ſay Amer, 

Hall ujah ! Praiſe the Lord, 
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>z»Þe&sy Render thanks unto the Lord, 


'S For kind he is, and good ; (have 
'X 


z And firm his boundleſs mercies 
Throughoutall ages ſtood, 


Let them ſay ſo, whom he redeem d 
From the inſulting hands 

Of barb'rous foes; and gather'd from 
The Idol-ſerving lands, 


Z. 


3, From 
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bY From where the Sun his Chariot mounts, 4 
P And from his Weſtern Inne ; 


'From th' ever-frozen Pole, and where 
Thetorrid climes begin. 


&e Straying through deſerts, inthe ways 
Ofſolitude, they went, 
And found no Hoſpitable town, 
To fix their wand'ring tent. 


5* Lean hunger their ſtarv'd fleſh conſum'd, 
And by th' unquenched fire 
Of ſcalding thirſt, their fainting ſouls 
Were ready to expire, 


Go Then, in their trouble, tothe Lord 
They did their cryes addreſs; 
His mercy gave deliverance, 
And freed them trom diſtrels, 


T* 


He through the path-leſs wilderneſs, 
By happy ways, did guide, 

Till they arriv'd at Cities, where 
They might in peacerefide, , 


8% O thatthe world, would God confeſs, 
And praiſe his goodneſs then ! 
That they would tell his wond'rous works 
Done for the ſons of men ! 


9, He, from his unexhauſted ſtores, 
The longing ſoul ſupplies ; 
And 


l 


I, 
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And, withthe bleſſings of his hand, 
The hungry fatisfies, 
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10, Thoſe that in darkneſs fir, whoſe life 
The ſhades of death ſurround, 
' Lockt up in Dung 'ons, and with chains 
Of cruel thraldom bound 


11, VWho, 'gainſt the pow'rful word of God, 
In oppoſition riſe ; 
And, proudly, the revealed will 
Ot che moſt High deſpile : 


I2. Thoſe by affi&ions he brings low, 
Tames their rebellious heart, 
And caſts them down, till none is found 
Loſt comfort to impart, 


12. Then in their trouble to the Lord 
They their {ad cryes addrels ; 
His mercy gave deliverance 
And freed them from diſtreſs, 


14, He drew them from the black Abyls, 
Where tear'd deſtruction reigns, 

Sav'd from the cruel Jaylors hand, 
| And brake their captive chains. 

15, © thatthe world would God confeſs, 
And praile his goodneſs then ! 

That they would cell his wond'rous works 
Done for the ſons of men ! 

16. He 


=" ——_ 
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16, He makes a way fortheir eſcape, 
* Through Gartesof maſly brals; 
And cuts 1n ſunder Iron bars, 


That they may treely pats. 


17. Fools that purſue the pleaſing ſins, 
To which their luſts entice, 
Fall into ſickneſs, and are plagu'd 
By their own darling vice. 


18. Their ſtomach loaths ir's wonted food z 
Cannot endure the breath, 

Nor fight of meat, and they draw neer 
The gates of gaping Death, 


19. Then in their trouble to the Lord 
They their {ad cryes addrels, 
His mercy gives deliverance, 


And frees them from diſtreſs, 


20, He ſpeaks, and his reviving word 
Their waſted ſtrength repairs, 
Cures them of all the pains they felt, 
And curs off all deſpairs, 


2}, O that the world would God confeſs, 
And praile his goodneſs then | 
That they would tell his wond'rous works 
Done for the ſons-of men ! 


2.2, That they with thankful ſacrifice, 
Would make his Altars flame ; , 
And, 


: 


| And, with the voice of folemn joy, E 
His noble as proclame, 


23. They, that in ſhups plow up the main ; 
And their commerces keep 
Upon y_ ſeas; theſe ſee his works, 
And wonders 1n the deep. 


24. Ar his command, the tempeſt makes 
The billows bear aloft ; 
Then mount they to the Skies,and then 
The borrom knock as oft. 


25 Horror diſſolves their ſouls, they reel, 
Like men in drunken fits, 
And ſtagger up and down the decks, 
As they had loſt their wits, 


26 Then, in their trouble, tothe Lord 
They their ſad cryes addreſs, 
His mercy gives deliverance, 
And frees them from diſtreſs, 


| 
| 2% He makes the ſtorm a calm, and ſtills 
| The fury of the ſeas ; 
| Then to their wiſhed Port they ſail, 
| And feel their hearts art caſe, 
| 
| 28 O that the world would God confeſs, 
And praiſe his goodneſs then ! 
That they would tell his wond'rous works 


Done for the {ons of men ! 
29, That 
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29 That they unto the people would 
His mighty pow 'r report z 
Ard laud him, where the Elders do 
In pious troops reſort : 


3®: He, roa Deſert rivers turns, 
And ſprings into dry ground ; 
A fruitful land to barrenneſs, 
When th' owners ſins abound, 


31, The wilderneſs a lake becomes, 
And the dry grounda well : 
The hungry there he plants, that they 
May 1nrich Citjes dwell; 


32» And ſow the fields, and Vineyards plant, 
To yield them Corn and Wine : 
He makes them great, and ſuffers not 
Their Catrel todecline, 


33+ Again for their back{liding fins, 
He brings them down as faſt: 
Oppreſhon, miſery and grief 
Them, and their country waſt, 


34+ He on their Princes pours contempt, 
Makes them in deſerts ſtray, 
Through whoſe untravel'd ſolitudes 
The weary find no way, 


« Yetſets he upthe poor on high 
35 Raiſ'd from the humble ground ; 


And 


% K« 
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Me — 


Pſalm CVILL. 273 


"© And makes his num'rous families, - 
Like truitful locks abound, 


36, The righteous ſhall be fill'd with joy, 
This providence to fee ; 
And the convinced ſinner ſhall 
For ever filent be, 


Will faithfully record; 
And he ſhall underſtand, and raſte 
The goodneſs of the Lord, 


7 He that is wiſe, theſe wayes of God, 
| 


| Y heart is fix'd,O God, my God 
' L [Vi Tothee willlgivepraile z 
Evn, with my glory, 1 thy Name, 
In ſacred ſongs will raiſe. 


| 2, Awake my Pfaltery, awake 
| My pleaſant Harp tor I 
My felt will wake, before the Sun 


Gild ore the morning Sky. 


| 
| 3. O Lord, beforethe people, IO 
| Will celebrate thy Fame ; 


And make th' admiring Nations ſing 
The honour of thy Name, 


| 4. Immenſe thy mercy is, and far 
| The higheſt Heav'n tranſcends; 
| T Thy 
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Thy never-failing truth beyond 
The lofty clouds extends, 


5, Bethou cxalted, mighty God, 
Above the ſpangled Skies ; 
Let all the Earth thy glory lee, 
Where day is born, and dies, 


Ge That thy beloved David may 
Thy great deliv'rance (ee, 
Save with thy right hand, in thy truth 
O hear, and anſwer me, 


7 Godinhis holineſs hath ſpoke, 
"And made my joyes complete ; 
I Shechem will divide by line, 
And Succoths Valley mete, 


8. Gileadis mine, Hanaſeh mine, 
Ephraim ſupports my head z 
Zudah mY law to all, where e're 
My large Dominions ſpread. 


9, Moab my waſh-pot is, my ſhoe 
To Eadom I le hold out, 
And ore ſubjeted Paleſtine 
Ring forth the Conqu'rors ſhout, 


16, Who will to Ratbab lead us on, 


Which Ammors ſtrength maintains ? 
Who our viorious march will guide, 
Through Edems ſandy plains ? 


11, Lord 


l 


g_— 
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f Lord, wtit not thou, who hadit 1o late 
' Caſt off thy people quite 

| And wouldit not with our armies go 

| Untothe doubtful fight? 

, Help us in trouble, O our God, 
Andletthyarm ſuſtain; 

: Forall the help of wretched man 
Is like hinafelf, bur vain, 


11, Through God we ſhall do valiant ads ; 
He ſhall our foes confound, 

And beat their trampled fleſh ro dirr 
Orc all th' ignoble ground, 
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l H®*! not thy peace,my God, my praile, 


| In this fo fear'd an hour ; 
For wicked and deceittul mouths 
Gape, ready to devour, 


» My fame, with lying tongues, they wound, 
With words of hare ſurround, 

By me no way provok'd, they would 
My guiltleſs foul confound. 


They, for the love I bear to them, 
Mine adverſaries are , 
But I to thee, in theſe exrreams, 
Give up my ſelf in Prayr. _— 
| T 2  &- :The 
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The benefits I heap'd on them, 
4+ Withil they recompenle z 
And, like ingrateful Vipers, make | 

My merit my offence. ll 
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5, Sct over him a wicked man,' 
And Kill at his right hand, 
To tempt him firſt, and plague him then, | 
May ſubtle Satan ſtand. 


6, With his arraignment, let his doom 
And puniſhment begin ; 
May his deſpairing Pray'rs prevail, 
But to augment his ſin, % 


To Few be his dayes, and thoſe cut off 
By an untimely end: . - 
May his ſupplanter, tohis place, 

Over his back aſcend. u, 


8 His children all of Father loſe, 
But entail'd miſery 2 


And may the Wite of his delight | 
0 


A helpleſs Widow be, 


His wandring Iſſue, may they be $75 

9 For wretched livelitinod ; , 
And in unpeopled Deſerts ſeek 
Their miſcrable food. A ( 


10, May Ulurers extorting hands | 
All his poſſeſſions ſpoil ; 


And 
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— | Andthe remorſeleſs iranger reap 
The harveſt of his toll. 


1 May there be none about him left, 
| Thatmercy would cxtend; 
None, that a hope of favour dares 
To his loſt Orphans lend, 


"0 
þ May his accur{ 'd Poſterity, 
| Both Root, and Branch decay , 
| His rotten name, in the next age, 
Paſs like a miſt away. 


}, Ne're may his fathers wickedneſs 
Be by the Lord forgot ; 

His mothers follies let the tears 
Of no repentance blor, 


Ne Le them continually be plac'd 

In Gods revenging Eye, 

| Thattheir remembrance from the Earth 
May be extirp'd, and dy, 


k Mercy he never thought to ſhew, 
But cruelly purſu'd 

{ The poor, that he might flay the heart 
With care and griefs ſubdu'd, 


A Curſing was that he lov'd, ſo let 
His portion curſing be z 
In bleſſing he delighted not ; 


Ne're may he ble lee, 
\nd 7 T 4a 17, With 


278 Pſalm CIX. 
7. W ith 1imprecations, as a Robe, 
He did himſelf inveſt ; 


Ler them like water ſwell his guts, 
Like oyl his bones infeſt, 


18, Be they, as is the dayly cloak, 
Whercin himſelf he winds ; 
And as the conſtant girdle, that 
His looſer garment binds. 


I9. Let this be the deferv'd reward 
| Ot my falſe Enemies, 
Whoſe tongues my perſecuted ſoul 
Wound with envenom'd lies. 


2 © But thou, my God, to pity prone, 
Deal graciouſly with me : 
For thy great Name, as thou art good, 
In mercy ſer me trce, 


21s Poorl and broken-hearted, like 
Declining ſhades am paſt ; 
Like the light Locuſt, made the ſport 
Otev'ry wanton blaſt, 


22. My knees ſcarce bear their weight, whil fil 
Thy face by taſting ſeek : 
And meagre leanneſs hath con'/um'd 
The beauty of my chcek. 


23, I am become a {corn'd reproach 
To my in(ulting foes; 


H 


fl 


hey 
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© They ſtarezthey ſhake their heads, & laugh 
Act my unpitied woes, 


24. Help me,my God! in mercy fave, 
And make them underſtand, 
That my deliv'rance is the work 

Of thine all-pow'rful hand, 


Though curl 'd by them, yet bleſs thou mez 


23, When they litr up their voice 


Againſt me, ſtrike them with diſgrace z 
But let my heart rejoyce, 


26 Mine Adverſaries clothe with ſhame; 
And o're their guilty head, 
Let their own foul confuſion be, 
Like a black mantle ſpread, 


27 My mouth the glories ofthe Lord 
Shall; in loud Anthems raiſe ; 
I will, amongſt the multitude, 
Sing his immortal Praiſe, 


28 For atthe right hand of the poor 
He ſtands, and ſhall controll 

The malice of th'\unjuſt, that would 
Condemn his rightcous ſoul, 


Pſalm CX. 
45 an Lord, unto my Lord, bath ſaid, 


Upon my = hand lit, 
T 4 Until 
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'_ Until L make thy foes a tool, 
For thy victorious feet, 


2 The Lord, from 502, his lov'd Mount, 
Thy rod of firength ſhall ſend : 
Thine Enemies, through all the world, 
Shall ro thy Sceptre bend, 


3 The people, in thy day of powr, 
Shall willingly confeſs 
Thy Reign, and praiſe thee in the place 
Of beauteous holineſs, 


4 From thy bleſt yourh, a happy Race 
Ot new-born ſons ſhall come, 
As num'rous, as the pearly drops 
Ot the grey mornings womb, 


5, The Lord a folemn oath hath ſworn, 
Which he will never break, 
Thou art an everlaſting Prieſt 
After Melihi-zedek, 


&, The Lord the ſtrength of thy right hand, 
Shall, in his wrathtul day, 
Strike thorough Kings, whoſe ſtubborn 
Will not his rule obey, ( hearts 


» He ſhall among the heathen judge ; 
y, oe ſe 
Strew Ore the purple ground 
With {flaught'red bodies ; and the heads 
Of many Countrics wound, 
$, He 


we Pſaly CXI. 2Br 
| 'M He meekly at the way-fide brook 

| Shall cool his thirſty heat; 

| Therefore his head ſhall be advanc'd, 

His exaltation great, | 
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l, AlVujah ! I will praiſe the Lord 
H With my whole hearts conſent, 
Where the juſt meer, and the great troops 
His ſacred Courts frequent, 


| 2. Greatly admired are the works, 
His pow'rſul Arm hath wrought, 

| Pleaſant in contemplation found, 
To the devouter thought, 
| & Illuſtrious are his noble as, 
His juſtice knows no end, 

His wonders ne're to be forgot, 

His mercics all tranſcend, 


Fi Food for the hungry he provides, 
Who his commands obey 
Nor, through oblivion, ever lets 
His faithtul word decay. 


J* He his unqueſtionable pow'r 
Hath to his people ſhown ; 
And made them Heirs of that good land, 
From which their foes were thrown. 
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6, Faithſul and juſt his dealings are ; 
* Allhis commands are ſure; ' 
In truth, and righreouſnels pertorm'd, 
And ever firm endure. 


—— 


7+ His people he redeem'd from thrall, 
And, by a fix d decree, 
His Cov'nant 'fabliſh'd ; let his Name 
Holy, and reverend be, 


8. True wiſdom then begins, when we 
With fear the Lord obey ; 

They underſtand, that do his will ; 
His praiſe ſhall ne're decay. 
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- All ujah ! Bleſſed is the man, 
Who God devoutly fears : 
And tothe diQates of his mouth 
A great affeQion bears, | 


2, His ſeed ſhall flouriſh, and his Race, | 
Ot bleflednels be (ure ; 
With Riches ſhall his Houſe abound, 
His righteouſneſs endure, 


-< Iue three et >-2 TS | natto,, : 


2 In mid'ft of darkneſs, tothe juſt 
There ſprings a joyful light ; 
Gracious 1s he, compaſſionate, 

And al! his dealings right, 

4, Like | 
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| ,- Like agood man, he favour ſhews, 
4+ To the diltrefled lends ; 
And, with diſcretion his affairs 
Guids totheir wiſhed ends, 


5. For ever he ſhall not be mov'd ; 
The happy memory 
Ot his fair vertues ſhall ſurvive 


The worlds mortality, 


6G, Sad tidings he ſhall fearleſs hear, 
Nor ſhall th approach of ill 
Stagger his Faith, till all his foes 
Be ſubjeR to his will, 


7. Heireely tothe needy gives, 
His charitable Name 
Laſts ever, and his horn is rai{ 'd 
To an immortal fame, 


| $. Th' unjuſt ſhall ſee't with grief, and gnaſh 
| His teeth, and melt away 3 

| All his defires, like blaſted fruits, 

| Shall in the bud decay, 
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3 Allujah ! ye that ſerve the Lord, 
And his yr_ pow'r adore, 
O praiſe his moſt illuſtrious Name, 


Now and for evermore, 
2, His 
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2 His Name is prail'd, from where the Sun 
* Firſt ſhews his golden head, 


To the dusk Regions where he [yes 
Down in his watry bed, 


3» Above all Nations high; the Heav'ns 
In glory he excells : 
Whos like our God, who in the heighe 
Of Exaltation dwells > 


4 Yet humbles he himſelf, the things 
Done ev'n in Heav'nto know ; 
And what we little mortals a&, 
On the baſe Earth below. 


5, He lifts the poor ſrom abje& duſt; 
From the vile dunghil takes 
The needy ; ſets him with the Prince, 
And the Kings equal makes, 


Go By him, the barren womans houſe, 
With many ſons is ſtor'd : 
And childleſs wives glad mothers are ; 
Hallv'jah ! praiſe the Lord, | 


Pſalm CXIV. 


l, Hen flaved I{r'el march'd away 
From ./£2ypts parched ſand 
And Facots houſe caſt off the yoke 


Of a ſ(trange-languag'd land ; 
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2, In theImperial Judas tribe 
Gods SanQuary ſhone, 
Triumphant I{r'el wore the Crown 
Ot lis Dominion. 


2» The ſea ſaw that, and his rent waves 
In ſtrange confuſion fled ; 
Jordans recoyling ſtreams ſhrunk up 
To their amazed head. 


4» The cloudy mountains ſtarted then, 
And skipr like frighted Rams ; 

The leſler hillocks of the Earth | | 

Like wolve-{urprized Lambs. | | 


$. What ail dſt thou,ſea, that thy rent waves 
In ſuch confuſion Red > 
And thou, poor Ferdan, that thou ſhrunkſt 
To thine amazed head? 


| 6. ye Mountains, that ye ſtarted then, 
And skiprt like frighted Rams ; 
Ye lefler hillocks ot the Earth 
Like wolve-ſurprized Lambs 2 


| Fe Tremble, rebellious Earth,before 
Thy Gods all-glorious Face z 

Before thy Sov raign, the great Gad 
Of faithful Facobs Race ; 


| 8, Whocauſ'dthe ax-reſilting Rock 
To melt incq a Lake : 
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' And fromchaſtiſed Flintsto ſpring 
Thirſt-quenching ſtreams did make, 


——--_ 
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Or unto us, Lord, not to us ; 
Give glory to thy Name ; 

Ev'n for thy mercy, and thy truth, 
From age to age the ſame, 


. 


2. Why ſhould th' inſulting heathen ſay, 
Whereis their God become ? 
Our God is in the Heav'ns inthron'd, 
And what he plea('d hath done, 


Ze Theirgods vain Idols are, at beſt, 
Of flver, or of Gold, 
Carv'd by ſome cunning hand, or elſe 
Form'd in the founders mould, 


4* Mouths have they, but they cannot ſpeak ; 
And eyes, bur ſee no light ; 

Ears, but hear not, nor does their Noſe 
In ſmelling take delight. 


J« Hands have they, but they handle not ; 
And feet but cannot walk, 
Nor does their artificial throat 
Help them ar all co calk, 


6, They,and their makers, are alike, 
All deſtitute of ſenſe ; 
And 


——— 
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' Ando isev'ry one that purs 
In them vain confidence, 


7+ Olſrael,truſt in the Lord ; W! 
Your help and ſhield is he : | 

Ye houle of Aaror truſt the Lord, | 
He will your buckler be, | 


$, All ye, that fear the Loxd, on him 
With conſtant faith rely ; 
He's their proteQion, and their aid 
In all calamuy. 


0% The Lord hath minded us, and he | 

Will ſhow'r on us his Grace ; | 

He will the houſe of Ifrel blels ; 
Bleſs Aarors holy Race. 


10, All thoſe, that fear him, {mall and great, 
| Th' Almighty Lord will bleſs: 
Youand your children, bleſt by him, 
Shall more and more increale, 


M Yeare the blefled of the Lord, 
Thar fram'd the Heav'nsand Earth ; 
 Heav'n for himſelf, the Earth he gives 
To ſons of morral birth, 
12, They that go downtofilent death, 
To thee no praiſe afford ; 
But we will bleſs the Lord, both now 


Andever; praile the Lord, 
Pla: 
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Y ſoul, with love divine inflam'd, 
- Cloſe to the Lord adheres, 
Who heard my voice, whenlT addreſt 
My ſuic in ſpeaking tears, | 


2, Becauſe he bow'd his gracious Ear, 
As long as vital Air | 
Supplies my breath, to him will I {( 
Dire& my faithful Pray r. ; 


3, Deathinſad ſhapesof ſorrow dreſt, 
On ev'ry fide aflail'd 

Hell-pains arreſted me, and grict [16 

Againſt iny lite prevail'd, | 


&.. Ther 1 invok'd the Name of God ; 
O Lord, ſaid I, look down, | 
And in thy pity free my ſoul 1 
With miſeries o'rethrown, | 


» Gracious the Lord, and righteous is ; 
In him full mercies flow ; 

He keeps his little ones, and rail 'd [2 

Me up, when I was low. | 


» Thenturn thee,O my reſcu'd foul, 
Unto thy peaceful reſt : 
For unto thee the Lord his love 
In bounty hath expreſi, | 
7, Thu | 


7. Thou haſt redeem'd my lite trom death, 
'// Mineeyes from briny tears 
And feet from falling, that I might 
Live godly all my years. 


| $, GodIbeliev'd, and therefore ſpake ; | 

| Great were the woes [ bare, | 

Paſt humane help; in haſte I ſaid, 
All men vain lyars are, 


{9, What ſhall I cothe Lord for all 
| His benefirs reſtore ? 

| The Cupot bleffingI will take, 

And his great Name implore, 


10, My vows, I will unto the Lord, 

Before the people pay : 

Dear in his fighr's the death of ſuch, 
As his commands obey. 


— — — - 


11, Thy fervant, and thy hand-maids ſon 
AmITI; thy hand hath broke _ 
My bonds z to thee will 1 give thanks, 
And thy dread Name invoke, 


1 Before the people I will pay 

My vows unto the Lord, | 
Within his Courts, in midſt of thee 
Bleſt Salem ! praiſe the Lord. 


u Pſalm 
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Pſalm CXVII. 
1. 


His glorious praiſe rchearlſe, 


Ee mee A 


Praiſe the Lord, ye Nations all 
Throughout the Univerſe ; 


Yetribes of many-languag'd men 


2. Strong are his mercies, great the love 


He doth to us afford : 
His truth to day, and ever is 
The ſame, O praiſe the Lord, 


Pſalm CXVIII. 


L, Laudthe Lord, for good is he, 


His mercy's ever ſure; 
Let thankful Iſr'el now confeſs, 
His mercies ſtil] endure, 


2, Let Aarons Mitred Race now lay, 
His mercy's ever ſure 


Let them that fear the Lord, now ſay, 


His mercies ſtill endure, 


Itothe Lord in trouble call'd, 
3 He heard, and ſet me free ; 
He's on my fide, I will not fear, 
What man can do to me, 


4+ -The Lord my helpers doth aſſiſt, 
Mine eye ſhall his deſire 


Behold 


w— w 
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| © Behold on them, - whoſe cauſleſs hate 
| My ruin doth conſpire, 


F, Tis better inthe Lord totruſt, 
Then to confide in man ; 
Better to truſt the Lord, then all 
That mighty Princes can. 


6, Nations, in combination joyn d, 
Had me encompaſl 'd round , 
Bur 1 did, in the Name of God, 
Them, and their force confound, 


bb They compaſl 'd me, their furious troops 
Had meencompaſ['d round ; 

Burt I did, inthe Name of God, 
Them, and their rage confound, 


8, As fire in thorns, they are extinQ ; 
Though they beſer me round 

Like Bees, I in the Name of God 
Will all their pow'r confound. 


| 

| 9, My foe thruſt fore, that I might fall, 
But God vouchſat 'd me aid : 

Th Almighty is my ſtrength, my ſong, 
And my ſalvation made, 


lo, Joy and ſalvation, inthe tents 
Of righteous men abound 
The right hand of the Lord our God 
With vigory is crown'd, 
u 2 11, The 
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1;, The right hand of the Lord is high, 
* Throughall the world renown'd; 
The right hand of the Lord our God, 
With vicory is crown'd, 


12, I ſhallnot dy, bur live, and tell 
His works, whil't 1 have breath : 
He hath chaſtizd, but gave me not 
Into the hand of death, 


13. Open the Sanctuary gates, , 
The gates of righteouſneſs ; 
ThatI may enter, and in pray'rs 
And praiſe his Name confeſs, , 
14. This gate the juſt ſhall enter ar, | 
And I with grateful heart 
Will bleſs the Lord; thou heard'ſ my cry, 
Thou my ſalvation art, 


15, That which the builders oft refuſ'd, 


Is now the corner ſtone «+ I 
This is from God, and to our eyes 
VWith admiration known. | 2 


16, This is the day the Lord hath made ; 


In this triumphant day ; 
Will we rejoyce ; ſave,Lord, andſend | 
Proſperity, we pray. | 4 


17. Bleſt he, that in the Name of God 


Is cometo be our King ! ; 
We | 


SS I—— 


© We from Gods houſe wiſh you good luck, 
To him Hoſanna's fing. 


8, Godis the Lord, his love to us 
In beamsoflight hath ſhin'd : 
Come, bind the Sacrifice with cords, 
Faſtto the Altar bind. 
\z Thouart my God; my joy-fill'd heart 
* Shall ill record thy praiſe ; 
Thou art my God, my raviſh't tongue 
Shall high thy glory raiſe, 


20 O render thanks unto the Lord, 
Gracious is he, and good z 

And firm his boundleſs mercies have 
Throughour all ages ſtood, 


Pſalm CXIN, 1, part, 
Gods ſacred laws direQ; 


?, That keep his Teſtament, and him 
With their whole heart affeQ. 


L, B are they whoſe purer ways 


3 They donoill, who in thy paths 
Their wary ſteps confine : 

4, For thou haſt charg'd, that ſirily we 
Should keep thy rules divine, 


5, Othat my wayes direQed were 
Thy ſtatutes to obey : | 
uz 6, I 
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6, Iſhall not bluſh, whilſt to thy Laws 
A duereſpe@I pay. 


7+ When thy judgements ſhall have learn'd, 
Then with an upright heart 

8, Thee will I praiſe, thy ſtatutes keep ; 
O do not me deſert. 


Second part. 


9, How may a young man cleanſe his wayes ? 
If he thy words obey. 

10, Thee have 1 ſought with my whole heart, 
Let me not go aſlray, 


11, Thy dictates have ] treaſur'd up, 

12 _ LeſtIſhouldthee offend : 

'** Blefledart thou, reach me to keep 
Thy ſtatutes to the end, 


1 3. My lips thy judgements have declar'd, 
Thy teſtimonies yield 

14. Moretrue delight, then treaſuries 
With ſtore of riches fill'd, 


15, Thy precepts I will meditate, 
My thoughts on thy ways ſet : 

16, I inthy laws delight my elf, 
Nor wall thy words forget, 


Third | 
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Third part. 


17, Deal well, that I may live, and let 
Thy word my a&ions aw : 

18. Open mine eyes, and I ſhall ſee 
The wonders of thy law. 


19, lama ſtranger, thy commands 


O hide not from my fight ; 
20, Thy judgements I have lov d, for them 
My ſoul is melted quite, 


| 21, The proud that from thy precepts erre 


Thy ſharp rebukes have born : 


| 22. Thy teſtimonies I have kepr, 


Free me from ſhame and ſcorn, 


23, Princes againſt me ſpeak, butl 


Thy laws my ſtudy make : 
24. Thy teſtimonies are my joy, 
From them I counſel take, 


Fourth part, 


' 25. My ſoul cleavs tothe duſt; © ler 


Thy word my life renew ! 


| 26. ] have declar'd my wayes, thou heard ſt, 


Teach me thy judgements true, 


' 24, Cauſe me to know thy Laws, andI1 


Will ſpeak thy wonders then : 
u 4 28, Griets 
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28. Gricts melts my foul, but thy good word 


Shall firengrhen- me agatn. 


29, Takelying wayes away ; thy law 
Vouchiate me graciouily. 

30. .The way of truth I choole, and place 
Thy judgements in my eye, | 


31, I tothy ſtatutes have adher'd, 
Lord let not ſhame fubvert : 

32. 1p thy commandmentsI will run, 
It thou inlarge my heart. 


Fitch part. 


33+ Teach me thy way, OLord, aud 
Will keep.itto the end : 

+: True wiſdom give, and to thy law 
I my whole heart will bend. 


35+ Shew mc the Path of thy Command, 


For there my pleaſure lyes : 
36, My mind unto thy judgements turn, 
And not to avarice, 


37. Mine eyes from vanity divert, 
_ me in thy way 3 

35. Confirm thy word, whil'{t I to thee 
Devoted fear will pay. 


29: Put from me the reproach I dread, 
For good. thy judgements be : 


40, Afccr 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


_— 
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40, Aﬀer thy precepts I have long'd, 
In thy truth quicken me, 


Sixth part, 


41, Lord,ler thy ſaving mercies come, 
As 15 thy promile juſt : 

4% So ſhall 1 anſwer him that ſcorns, 
For in thy word I truſt, 


43, Take not from me thy truth ; my hope 
Is in thy judgements plac'd : 

44. So ſhall I keep thy facred Laws, 
As long as lite ſhall laſt. 


45, My walks ſhall unconfined be, 
For I thy Precepts ſeek : 

46. And, whil'& 1 preach thy word to Kings, 
Shame ihall not dic my cheek, 


47+ Inthy Commandments, which love, 
g I my delights will find: 
3% Tothem my hands ere&, and on 
Thy ſtatutes fix my mind, 


Seventh part, 


47+ Think on thy word, by which thou haſt 
Caul 'd me to hope in thee : 
50, > - 2 
This in diſtreſs my comfort is, 
Thy promize quickens me. 


51, The 


ER—— 
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51, The proud deride me much, yet 1 
Have not thy law declin'd: 

52, Thy judgements I of old recount, 
And there my ſolace find, 


53, Horror invades me, when ill men 
Do from thy laws go wrong : 

54, But in the houſe of Pilgrimage, \ 
Thy ſtatutes were my ſong, 


55. By night thy NamelT call to mind, 
Nor from thy rule have ſtray'd : 

56, This mercy I obtaind, becauſe 
Thy Precepts I obey'd, 


Eighth parr. 


57. Thou art my portion, Lord, I aid, 
Thar keep thy words I would : 

58. Thy face with my whole heart I ſought, 
Be, as thy promiſe, good, 


59. Itothy teſtimonies turn'd, 

| When I obſerv'd my way : 

60, I haſted thy Commands to do, 
And did no time delay, 


61, Rob'd by the wicked, yetthy Laws 
T caſt not from my ſight : 
62, But will at midnight praiſe thy Name, 
For thy decrees are right, 
63, I 


| 
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63, Icheir companion am, that tear 
Thee, and regard thy word : 

64. The Earth is of thy mercy full; 
Teach me thy ſtatures, Lord, 


Ninth part, 


65. According to thy promiſe, Lord, 
Thou haſt dealt well with me : 

66. Teach me ro know, and judge aright, 
For I believe in thee, 


67, Till thy rod touch'd me, 1tranſgreſſ'd, 
But now have keprt thy way : 

65, Good art thou, and doeſt good; teach me 
Thy ſtatutes to obey, 


69. The proud bely me; yet1 keep 
Thy rules with all my might: 

79. Their heart is fat as greaſe; but in 
Thy law doll delight, 


71, Tis good, that1've affliQed been, 
And learn'd thy ſtatutes more : 

72, Thy law then thouſands dearer 1s 
Ot gold, and filver Ore, 


Tenth parr. 
73» gy hands have fram'd me ; make me wile, 


n knowing thy Commands : 
74. Good 


ee 
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74, Good men will Joy, becauſe my hope 
Upon thy promile ſtands, 


73* ] know thy judgements, Lord, are right ; 
Thou, in fidelity, 

Haſt ſmitten ; let thy love relieve, 
As thou haſt ſaid to me, 


76. 


77, Olctthy mercies bring me life ; 
Thy laws my joye create : | 
78, Ccnfound th' injurious proud, whil's 7 | 
Thy Precepts meditate, 


79. Them, who thy teſtimonies know, 
And tear thee, turn to me : 

80» Give mea ſound heart in thy wayes, 
That 71ne're ſhamed be, 


Eleventh part. 


81, My ſoul for thy ſalvation faints, 
Bur /thy word atrend ! 

82. Mineeyes do, for thy promiſe, fail; 
When wilt thou comfort ſend > 


83. {masa bladder {moak'd, yet keep 
Thy ſtatutes in my view : 

54. How long 2 when wilt thou judgment ſhew 
On them that me purſue > 


85. Deep pits for me the proud have dig'd, 
Who trom thy law have ſtray'd : 
86, All 
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$6. Allthy C ommands are true ; my toes 
Wrong me ; bethou my aid, 


_— —————_—_— 


87, By them well neer conſum'd, yet from 
Thy rules 7 do not (werve : 

88, Qnicken me in thy love, and / 
Thy dictates ſhall obſerve, 


Twelfth part, 


89. Thou art for ever mighty, Lord, 
Thy word in Heavn reſides : 

9%. Thy truth to ages ſtands; the Earth, 
By thee ſet faſt, abides, 


91, Atthine appointment they endure ; 
All things on thee depend ; 

92. Had not thy law been my delight, 
My griets had been my end, 


93+ Thy Preceprs 7 will ne're forget , 
With them thou quickneſt me : 

94+ Tam thy creature, ſave me, Lord, 
For 1 {eek after thee. 


g5. The wicked watch my fall, but / 
Wait on the word of God : 

96, All that is perfe& hath an end, 
Bur thy Commands are broad, 


Thirteenth 


— 
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Thirteenth part, 


97, O how love thy laws! all day 
They my beſt ſtudies be z 

het By them made wiler then my foes , 
They ever are with me, 


99. Ican my teachers teach, for / 
Thy teſtimontes mind z 

199. And {chool the old, becauſe my love 
Is to thy law confin'd, | 


191 My feet from ill 7 kept, that / 
Thy dictates might obey : 

ſt By thee inform'd, 7 have not from | 
Thy judgements turn d away, 


23 Sweetare thy words unto my taſte, 
Sweeter then Honey-dews : 

"04 Thy Precepts make me wiſe ; and / 
Do all falſe wayes-refule, 


Fourteenth part, | 


195.Thy Word'sa lamp unto my feet, 
Unto my paths a light : 
VVhat 7 have {worn, 7 will perform, 
And keep thy judgements right. 


106, 


7 I much afflicted am . Otet 
Thy promiſe make me live ! 
108, Accept 


—_— 
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108 Accept my mouths free off rings, Lord, 
And me thy judgements give. 


199 My ſoul is in my hand, yetI 
Do not thy laws forget : 

Nor from thy Precepts errc, although 
The wicked ſnares have ſer, 


IIO 


111 Thy teſtimonies are my part z 
And ſtil] rejoyce my mind! 

112 Thy ſtatutes alwayes to perform 
My heart I have inclin'd, 


Fifteenth part, 


113 hate vain thoughts, bur love thy law ; 
114, My hiding place thou art : | 
Thou art my ſhield; thy word's my hope, 
The Anchor of my hearr, 


115 Hence,ye profane, for the Commands 
Lis Of God will I obey : 
O let thy word ſupport my life, 
Let not my hope decay. 


117 Suſtain me, and I ſhall be ſafe, 
WhilPſ on thy laws I wait : 

118 Thou the tranſgreſſors haſt trod down, 
For falſe is their deceir, 


Thou caſi't the wicked out like drofs, 
Therefore thy laws 1 love : 


19, 
120 A;- 
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— — — — 


120 Although thy judgements make my fleſh. 
With fear and trembling move, 


Sixteenth parr, 


121 Judgement, and Juſtice I have done, 
Leave me not in diſtreſs : 

122 Be ſurety for thy ſervants good, 
Letnot the proud oppreſs. 


123 Mine Eyes, for thy Salvation, fail, 
| And for thy Righreous word : 
124 Deal with me, as thy mercies arc 3 
Teach me thy ſtatutes, Lord. 


125 O make thy ſervant wiſe, that 

Thy Will may underſtand : 
| 126 They have made void thy Law, tis time 
To lend thy helping hand, 


127 Thine Ordinances more then gold, 
More then fine gold I prize : 

128 Thy Precepts 7 eſteem moſt right, 
And hate the way of lies, 


Seventeenth part, 


129 My ſout thy teſtimonies doth 
With admiration prize : 

739 The entrance of thy word gives light, 
And makes the ſimple wiſe. 


131, With 
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131 With open'd mouth, and panting heart, 
I make:thy laws my aim : 

132 Thy mercy ſhew, as thou dot ule, 
To thole that love thy Name, 


| 133 Order my footſteps in thy word, 

; + That fin may not prevail : 
137 Free me from wrong, and1to keep 
| Thy Precepts will not fail, 


135 Upon thy ſervant ſhine, and let 
Thy ſtatutes me dire : 

136 Rivers of tears run down my eyes, oo 
\\ hen men thy laws negleR. 


Eighteenth part, 


| 137 Right'ous art thou, O Lord, and all 
138 Thy judgements Righrouſneſs : 
The reſtimonies thou command'ſt 
Are truth, and faithfulneſs. 


139 My zeal conſumes me for my foes, 
That do thy words negle& : 
1” Pure words they are, them thereſore 7 
Thy ſervant-much affe&, 


141, Small, and deſpif d, yer caſt /not 
Thy Precepts out.of mind: 
[42 Thy Righteouſneſs eternal is, 
Thy law is truth refin'd, 
X 143 Grief 
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143 Grief fiezeth me, yet thy Commands 
To me great pleaſure give : 


144 Thy juſtice ſtill endures z O make 
Me wiſe, and 1 ſhall live, 


Nineteenth part, 


145 With my whole heart /cry'd, Lord hear, 
I ſhall obey thy Will : 

146 To thee /cry'd, ſave me, and / 
Will thy commands fulfill. 


147 My cryes prevent the morn, thy word 
My hope doth animate : 

148 Mine eyes out-watch the Night, whil'ſt 
Thy Precepts meditate, 


149 Lord, as thou lov'it me, hear my voice; 
In judgement quicken me : 

150 They are athand, chat miſchief ſcek, 
And from thy laws are free, 


| I51Thou,Lord,art neer ; and perfe& truth 
Is all thou doſt command : 

132 Founded of 01d are thy decrees, 
And firm for ever ſtand. 


Twentieth part, 


153 Regard my woes, and ſave, for 1 
Caſt not thy law behind: 
154 Plead 


I6, 


154 Plead thou my Caule; and by thy word, 
Free, and revive my ming, 


I55 Salvation's not to wicked men, 
Who from thy ſtatutes fee : 

156 Great are thy render mercies, let 
Thy judgements quicken me, 


157 Many my haters are, yet [ 
Thy Cov'nant do'nt negle@ : 

158 Tranſgreſſors I behold, and grieve, 
When they thy word rejeQ. - 


159 See how I love thy Precepts, Lord ; 


_ Let thy love life renew : 
Thy word was fromthe firſt, and (hall 
. Remain for ever true, 


One & Twentieth part, 


161 Princes withour a caule purſue ; 
Bur 7 thy word obey : 

162 And joy therein, as one that finds 
Some great and wealthy prey, - 


163 Falſhood, and lying 7 abhor ; 
Bur in thy laws delight : 

164 Seven times a day, 7 praiſe thy Name 3 
Thy judgements are upright, 


165 Great peace have they, who love thy law 3 
Nothing ſhall chem offend ; 
X 2 165 For 
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tt 
OIm— 


166 For thy ſalvation 7have hop'd, 
And thy Commands attend, 


I67 My ſoul thy teſtimonies doth 
153 Obſerve, and highly prize : 
Thy Precepts / have kept : my ways 
Are all before thine eyes, 


Two & Twentieth part. 


169 O let my cryes before thee come, 
Give me true wiſdom, Lord : 

17®Let my petitions reach thine Ear, 
And fave me by thy word, 


17" Teach me thy ſtatutes, and my lips 
Thy praiſes ſhall recite : 

17? My tongue thy word ſhall publiſh forth, 
For.thy Commands are right. 


173 Letthy hand help, for I have choſe 
Thy Precepts for my part : 

I174For thy (alvation T have long'd ; 
Thy law delights my heart. 


175 Give my ſoul life, and thee Ile praile, 
Me let thy judgements aid : 

176 Thy wordT mind, ſeek me, for I 
Like a loſt ſheep have ſtray'd, 


Pſalm 


I 


Pſalm CXX. CXXI. 30g 


Pſalm CXX. 
| |. Iftrefl'd to God I cry'd : He heard 
| And ſoon redrefl 'd my wrong : 


| Free me, O Lord, from lying lips, 
And a deceitful rongue, 


| 2. Falſetongue, what puniſhment ſhalt thou 

| For thy detraQtions bear > 

Sharp arrows from the ſtrong mans hand, 
And coals of Juniper, 

}. Wo's me, thatIſo many dayes 
. Ofgriet in Meſeck tell : 
And muſt an exile in the rents 

Of faithleſs Kedar dwell, 


—— _ 


| 4, My ſoul (too long) hath livdwith them 
Whoſe thoughts from Peace are far ; 
Lam for peace, bur when I ſpeak, 
They {ound th' All-arm to war. 
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I» F To the Hills mine eyes ere, 
From whencelI have my aid ; 
My help is from the Lord, whoſe word 
The Heav'ns and Earth hath made, 


—_— 


2, He will not let thy foot be moy'd; 
He that thy ſafcty keeps, 
R 3 Ev'n 


——_—.— 


Evn Ir'els watchman, {lumbers not ; 
His careful eye ne're {lceps, 


2+ The Lord's thyguard,thy right hand ſhade; 
- The Sur-beams ſhall not (mite j 
Thy head by day, nor the moiſt moon / 
Inte thy brain by night. 


[| 
O 


—_ 


&« The Lord ſhall ſave thy foul from ill; 
He ſhall thy eps atrend; 
Atgoing out, and coming in, 
And evermore defend. 
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a_ A 
EEE 


l, Lad wasI, when my joyful Ears 
Receiv'd the welcom word 
Ler us go up, and viſit now 
The Temple of the Lord, 


2, Bleſt Salemgin thy glorious Gates 

Our happy - tcer ſhall ſtand: I 

Salem's a City well compact, 
Buile by a skilful hand, 


2, Thither the tribcs, ev'nl(rels tribes, 2 
Their ſolemn off 'rings bring, | 

By Gods Command, and to his Name | 
Deſerved Prailes ing, 


= 


4 Therethe tribunals are, for law, 
And equal juſtice known z 


There 


_— 
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' There is the houſe of Daved, there 
Th' Imperial F«4ah's Throne, 


| 5. O pray for Salems peace, all ye, 
? Thar are to Salem kindz — 
] And, for thoſe Pray'rs, ye to your ſelves 
| Shall tore of bleſſings find. 
| 
| 6, May peace,ſent from the God of peace. - 
| Within thy walls abound ; 
And, with a long proſperity, 
Thy Palaces be crown'd. * 


| 7+ For my dearbrethrens ſake, and friends, 
May peace upon thee reſt : 

For Gods houſe ſake, my pray'rs for thee 

Shall dayly be addreſt. 
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Reat Sov'raign of the world, who 
Above the Starry Skies dwell 
Circled with Glory, unto thee 
I lift my craving eyes, 


Z. As the ſubmiſſive ſervant marks 
His maſters angry hands z 
And meekly the chaſtized Maid, 
Before her Miſtriſs ſtands : 


T » 


s So we unto the Lord our God 


re Our patient eyes addreſs ; 
X 4 Till 


2t'2 _ Pſalm CXXIV, 
= Tillhe, to mercy prone, at length 
Our puniſhment releaſe, 


4 Have mercy ! lertthy mercy, Lord, 
Now in our need ſuſtain, 
For fill'd we are with bale contempr, 
And choak'd with vile di{dain, 


$. Fill'd with contempr, by thole, that ſwell 
With Luxury and eaſe; | 

And made their haughty ſcorn, whole pride 
Lords ore ys, as they pleaſe, 


Pſalm CXXIV. 


f. Ad not the Lord cur ſide ſuſtain'd, ; 
May Iſr'el now confeſs; : 
Had not the Lord our {ide {uſtain'd, 
When men would us opprels, 


2. Their wrath had \wallow'd us alive, 
* The waves had been our tomb ; 
And the proud ſtreams had ſuck'd us down, 
Intheir devouring womb, 


2 * Blefl 'dbe the mercy of the Lord, 
Who, inlo tear'd a day, 
Gave not our perſecuted lives 
Unto their ceetha prey, 


Our ſoul js, as a bird, cſcap'd 
Our of rhe Fowlcrs ſnare ; 


« a 


+ 


IC 


_—_ 
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The ſnare is broke, and we, when left 
We hop d, at freedom are. 


OE 


5, In great Jehovah's mighty Name 
Do werepole our aid, 
Whoſe pow'rtul word the Starry Orbs, 
And Earths round Fabrick made. ; 


Pſalm CXXV, 


I. Hey that the Lord their fortreſs make 
Shall like Mount S:oz ſtand ; 
Unmov'd, as the firm Baſes are, 
Ofth' ever fixed land. FE 


2, As dothe Hills, like nat'ral walls, 
Jeruſalem inclole ; 
His people (o the Lord ſurrounds, 
Free trom the tear of foes. 


J The wickeds rod ſhall not ſtill reſt 
Upon the juſt mans line, 
Leſt he, by proſp'rous ills allur'd, 
To further ills incline, 


4. As thou art good, upon the good 
- Soletthy bleſſings lighe ; 
And favour them, whole hearts purſue 
The thing that's juſt and right, 


5, Thoſethat turn by to crooked wayes, 
_ Ti Almighty ſhall expel, 
With 
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With them that folly work z but peace 
Shall crown his L{racl, | 


Pſalm CXXVI. | 
(back, 
Hen God brought S:ors Captives 
'Twas like a pleaſing dream : 
Our mcuths with laughter flow'd; and joy 
From our glad tongue did ſtream, 


bo 


2. Th admiring Heathen cry'd, Their God HF, 
Hath done a wondrous hing : 
Great things for us our God hath done, 
And we his glory ſing, 


3+ Turn our Captivity, O Lord, 
As welcome as the Rain 
To the parch'd South: that, for our tears, 
Ve may reap joy again, 


4. He that goes forth, and tothe Earth, 
His (mall leed {adly leaves, | 
Shall doubtleſs come again with joy, 
And bring his load of ſheaves. | 


Pſalm CXXVIL, 


r. Xcept the Lord the houſe ereQ, 
þ Loſt isthe builders pain : 
Except the Lord the City guard, 
The watchman wakes 1n vain, 


[— 


—_— 


Pſalm CXXVIIL, | 
. | In vain you early riſe, in vain 
" Late hoursatnight you keep, 


And eat the bread of care, for he 
Gives his beloved Sleep, 


Js Lo, Children are an heritage, 
Which trom Gods bleſſing come 
And the Reward of a good life, 
Sons of the fruitful womb, 


4» As arrows, fitted to the bow, 

| Are in the ſtrong mans hand, 
Sochildren of the luſty youth 
Their Fathers glory ſtand, 


5, Bleſt he, whoſe Quiver is with ſuch 
Artillery ſupply'd : 
He needs not fear, when ere his cauſe 
Shall in the gate be try'd. 


| Pſalm CXXVIIL 


I, Leſt is the man, whoſe humble heart 
Devoutly God obeys 3 
That keeps his feet within the Paths 

Ot his preſcribed wayes, 


| Z» Thou ſhalt with pleaſure, cat the ſweet 
Ot what thy pains have got: 

| Proſperity thall guild thy dayes, 

And crown thy happy lot. 


3. Thy 
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Zo 


I, 


2» 


Zo 


4+ 


9. 


Thy wife ſhall, like the cluſtred Vines, 


That climb thy houſe, abound ; 
Thy children, like rich Olive-plants, 
Adorn thy table round, 


Thus bleſt is he, who fears the Lord ; 
From $:0z he ſhall bleſs, 

And all thy dayes thou ſhale behold 
Lov'd Salem's happineſs. 


Thou, from thy fruitful loins deriv'd, 
Shalt childrens children ſee ; 

And peace, from the great God of peace 
Shall upon 1ſr'el be, 


Pſalm CXXIX, 


Ft from mv youth ( may Iſrel ſay ) 
( ) Have they my life afſayl'd; 
©, 


t from my youth aflayl'd, as ofc 
Their vain attempts have fail'd, 


Long Furrows, on my wounded back, 
The Ploughers cruel hands 

Have digg'd, bur God, in Righteouſneſs, 
Hath cut their impious bands. 


Let them confounded be, and turn'd 

To ; 1 = flight, 

Whoſe hearts inflam'd with cauſeleſs hate, 
In Sroz's woes delight, 

4, Be 


—-—_—_  —— — — I... 


Lo 
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 Bethey as ſtarved Corn, that ſprings : 
4 Upon the houles tops; 

Which, wither'd e're it grows mature, 
The Sickle never crops, 


His hand, nor he that binds 
The Sheaves, ſo much, to pay his pains, 
As one poor arm full finds, 


| 
| So Wherewith the Mower cannot fill 


6, Nor they that paſs the Rode, once ſay, 
We with you may ſucceed 
We bleſs you in the Nameof God, 
And give you the good ſpeed, 


Pſalm CXXX. 


_— CO 


L Ur of the depths to thee I call'd, 
() Lord,my fad roaring hear ; 
And tothe voice of my complaints 

Bow thine atrentive Ear, 


Ze Shouldſt thou ſeverely mark our faults, 
Who could thy cenſure bear > 
But mercy is with thee, that men 
Thy ſacred Name may fear. 


3 I wait upon the Lord, I wait 
On God with patjent Eyes : 
And onthe comfort of his word, 
My firm-built hope relyes, 
4. The 
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rr In es 


313. 


4 The Lord more carneſtly 1 wait, 

T' Then they that watch the morn ; 

More then the weary guards that watch 
To ſee when day is born. 


J* Hope in the Lord, O Facets Race ; 
In him rich mercies dwell, 
And full redemprion : he from (in 
Redeems his Iſrael, 


Pſalm CXXXI. 


Ord, I have no ambitious heart, 
, Nor ſupercilious Eye: 
I do nor cxerciſe my ſelf 
In things for me too high, 


I, 


Ze But I my ſelf have quietly, 
As a wean'd child demean'd : 
My ſoul is as the harmleſs child, 
New from the Mother wean'd, 


2. Oyeoflirels faithfull Race, 
ToGod your hopes apply 3 
Be he your truſt from this rime forth 
To all Eternity, 


Pſalm CXX XII. 
I, Emember Datid, Lord, and all 


The tronbles which he had ; 
The 


nm 


k a. 


' 


[ 


- 
.- 
l 
ry 


| 
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"The ſacred Oath, and ſolemn VOW, 
To Jacob's God he made, 


2, I will notin my Chamber come, 
Nor climb into my bed; 
Sleep ſhall nor cloſe my careful Eyes, 
Nor {lumber bow my head 


J Till,for the great Jehovah, 1 
Find our a fix'd abode; 

A ſacred reſt, and dwelling- place, 
For Facovs mighty God, 


4 Glad Ephrata was heard to ring, 
* Wrththe triumphant ſound ; 
And doubled Eccho's from the fields 
Of the great wood rebound, 


Jo Come (lay they ) come, and letusto 
His Tabernacle go : 


And with divine adoring fall 


| Before his footſtool low. 


| 
| 


6, Ariſe, illuſtrious God, arife, 
And now aſcend art length 


Thy glorious reſt,. thou and the Ark 
Of thy admired ftrengrh. 


7. LertRighteonſneſs, like the white Robe, 
Thy holy Prieſts inveſt ; 
And Lewr's ſons thy ſolemn Praiſc 
Sing witha joy-fill'd breſt, 
8, For 
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g For David thy dear ſervants ſake, 
* Retain meinthy Grace : 
And turn not, in disfavour, back 
Thine own anointed Face, 
\ 
9, The Lord, by a firm oath hath ſworn, 
Which he will ne're difown < 
Heirs of thy fruittul loyns will I 
Eſtabliſh on thy throne, 


10, And, if thy ſons my Cov'nant keep, 
If they my laws obey, 


—_. 


Their (ons. till time ſhall be no more, 


Shall Iſr'els Sceptre ſway, 


11, God hath choſe Sox for the place, 
To which he will retire ; 
This ſhall for ever be my reſt, 
lhe houſe of my deſire, 


12, I with the bleſſings of increaſe 
Will crown her happy ſtore, 
And bread, unto the full, beſtow 
Upon her hungry Poor, 


12> Her Prieſts (hall, with ſalvation cloth'd, 


My faithful mercies {ing : 


And, with loud ſhouts of Joy, her Saints 


Make my great Temple ring. 


I+- There ſhall my Dav:d's Regal horn, 
In new ſucceſſhons ſprout ; 


And 


th. _ 
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And mine anointed Lamp from age 

To age ſhall ne're go our, 
15. His adverſaries 1 will clothe 

With 1gnominious ſhame z 


But on himſelt his Crown ſhall reſt 
In everlaſting Fame, 


Pſalm CXXXIII. 


1, I} )Ehold, how excellently good, 
How pleaſant 'tis ro ſee, 
Brethren rogether firmly joyn'd 
| In bonds of Amine, 


2, Tis like the precious odours pour'd 
On Aaroas ſacred head, 
Thar trickled down his Beard, and thence 
Unto his Veſture ſpread. 


J. 'Tis as the Dew, which melting clouds 
On Hermor's top diſtill ; 
Or Pearly drops the Heav'ns ler fall 
On Sr0z's fragrant Hill. 


4, God doth, upon this happy ſtate, 
Bleſſings of both hands fend z 
In this lite bleſſings, and a lite 
Which never ſhall have end, 


Y Pſa'm 
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P il alm CXXXIV. 


I. gyEhold, now bleſs the Lord our God, 
Ye-that his ſervants are ; 
His Prieſts, who day and night attend, 
His ſacred Temples care, 


Ze Lift up your undefiled hands, 
Pure waſht from ſinful blame : 
And inimmortal Praiſes ſing 
The honour of his Name, 


3* The Lord,by whom Heav'ns arched Frame, 
And Earths round Fabrick ſtand, 
His bleſſings on thy loved head 
From S:0z ſhall command, 


Pſalm CXXXV. 
| 


 ClIng Hallclujah, ye that ſerve 
The God by us ador'd : 
O bleſs the moſt illuſtrious Name 
Ot our Almighty Lord, 


2, Ye; that within his ſacred houſe 
In hallow'd Ephods ſtand, 

And in his awful Courts attend 

The word of his Command, 


3. Godis the Lord ; lethis great Name 


Deſerved Praiſes Crown : 
lealant 


| 
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Pleaſant jt is,in folemn verſe, 
To ſing his high Renown, 


| &, He, for his ſpecial charge; hathchoſe 
Beloved Jacob's Race 3 
And Ir el the chief treaſure is 

Of his peculiar Grace. 


| $5, Great is the Lord, and far.above 
All idol-gods, we know ; 
What e're he pleaſ'd, he did in HeaV'n, 
Earth, feas, and deeps below. 


6. Hefrom the mvoriſh grounds doth cauſe 
Exhaled Vapours riſe; 
| Andthey, to clouds condenf'd, obſcure 
The intercepred Skies, 


| 7+ Then melts he thetin, arid with the Rain 
His dreadful lightning flings 
And from dbricdalGd Magazines 
The fiying Tempeſt brthgs, 


$, He ftretch'd his hand; and in one night, 
Throughout the land of Ham, 
Smote allthe firft bor, from the Quecn 
Down to the bleating dam. 


9, /E2ypt with Prodigtes was fill'd, 
And Pharaoh ( dying ) knew 
| © Tharpower which he, and his, ( in life ) 
Would never own for true, 
F TY 10, Great 
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il, Siher the King of Amoretes, 
” Og, whoin Baſbanrcign'd : 
And all ro whom the Diadems 
Of Car an appertain'd. 


12, Their land, become the vicors prey, 
For heritage he grants 3 
His peoples heritage ; and there 
His choſen 1ſrel plants, 


13s Thy Name doth, tothe utmoſt date 
Ot long-liv'd eime extend : 
Thy memory, from age to age, 
Shall never know an end. 


14. The Lord will plead his peoples cauſe: 
When we our ſins repent, 
Thou wilt in mercy turn thy Face, 
And for our woes relent. 


15. The Heathen Idols are at beſt, 
Of filyer or of gold, 
Carv'd by ſome cunning hand, or elſe 
Caſt in the Founders mould, 


16, Mouths have they, but they do not ſpeak; 
And eyes, but ſee nolight ; 
Ears, 


Pſalm CXXXVI. 325 
Ears, but hear not; a noſe, bur void 
Ot breath, and ſmelling quite. 


| 17+ They and their Makers are alike, 
| All deſtitute of ſenſe : 
And ſo is every one that puts 

In them vain confidence, 


18. Yethat from fairhful Iſr'el ſpring, 
The Lord Almighty bleſs 

| All yeof mitred Aarors Race, 

| His ſacred Name confeſs. 


19, Yethartfrom Levr's loyns deſcend 
The Lord Almighty bleſs ; 
All that devoutly fear the Lord 


His ſacred Name confels, 


20, O let us now, in $r0n's Courts, 
The Lords high Praiſe record, 
Whoſe dwelling's at Hieruſalem ; 
Hall'vjah, Praiſe the Lord, 


Pſalm CXXXVI. 


ld Give due thanks unto the Lord, 
His mercy's ever ſure : 
For he is alwayes good to us, 
His mercies (till endure, 


k; | 2» Give thanks unto the God of gods, 
His mercy's ever ſure: 


, ie Give 
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| 


Give thanks uato the Lord of Lords, 
His mercy's fill endure, 


2+ Tohim, whognly wonders works, 
His mercy's ever ſure ; 
Whoſe wiſdom made the Starry Heay ns, 
His mercies ſtill endure, 


4+ Who ſtrech'd the Earth above the flouds, 
His mercy's ever ſure 2 
Who made thoſe admirable lights, 
His mercies ſtill endure, 


5» The glorious Sun co rale the Gays. 
His mercy'sever ture : 
The Moon apd Stars to guide the night, 
His merciesg ſj} endure, | 


6, Who £gptand the firſk-born ſmoce, 
His cgercyy ever ſure : 
And \r'el trom among them brought, 
His mexetcs Rill endure, 


7. With a ſtrong hand,and out-ſtretch'd arm, 
His mercy's ever ure : 


VWho cleft the Red ſea into parts, 
His mercies ill endure, 


8. And through the mid'ſt his Ifr'el lead 
His mcrcy's ever ſure : 
But Pharaeb, and his hoſt o'rewhelm'd; 
His mercies ſtil endure, 
| 9. Who 


14. 
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9 Who ſafely did his people lead, 
” His mercy's everſure; 

| Along thebarren wilderneſs, 

| His mercies ſtill endure, 


—_ ———— 


10s Who ſmote great Kings in battel down, 
His mercy's ever ſure ; 
And Kings renown'd for valour flew, 
His mercies ſtill endure, 


[l, S:hoz the King of Amornes, 
His mercy $ever ſure :; 
And Og, that did in Baſbar reign, 
His mercies {till endure, 


| 
| 
| 


[12 Andgavetheir land for heritage, 
His mercy's ever ſure ; 

Unto his ſervant Iſrael, 
His mercies ſtill endure, 


| 12, Who thought on us, when we were low, 
His mercy's ever ſure: 

And from our enemies redeem'd, 
His mercies ſtill endure, 


4, Who doth with food all fleſh ſuſtain, 
His mercy's ever ſure : 
Give thanks unto the God of Heav'n, 
His mercies ſtil! endure, 
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l. $ on Euphrates (hady banks, 
Nere Babylors proud Walls, 
We late us down, and wept to think 
On S:ox's Funerals : 


2, Our ſolemn harps, to which ſo late 
" We ſacred Hymns had ſung, 
Now on the Villows (like our ſelves, 
Murte, and untuned ) hung, 


3, They that had made us Captive ſlaves, 
Untimely ſongs defir'd : 
And our proud {poylers mirth, in ſcorn 
Of our ſad woes, requir'd, 


4 Sing us ( ſaid they ) a Sons ſong ; 
* Shall we, at their command, 
Prophane God's Anthems jn a ſtrange; 
And idol-ſerving land ? 


c If ever dear, Hicruſalem, 
" Thy (uf rings I forget ; 
Let my right hand ne're know again 
The warbling (trings to bear, 


G> IftheeT think not on, then may 
My tongue unuſelul cleave 
Unto my mouth; nay, tt a joy 
I like thy joy reccive, 
| 7, Rev 


»} 
ul 


| 
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» Remember Edoms (ons,O Lord, 
Po How, {woln with haughty pride, 
In wretched Salems hapleſs day, 
They inſolently cry'd ; 


$, Down with the buildings, raſe them down 
Untothe humble ground : 
And let there not one ſtone of hope, 
Upon a ſtone be tound, 


9s Daughter of 3abylon, mark'd out 
For ruin, bleſt is he, 
Who in thy fall revenges us 
With equal cruelty, - 


10, Thrice happy he, who pitilels, 
Snatches thy little ones, 
And daſhes out their brains againſt 
The more relenting ſtones, 
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I. Hee, great Jehovah, will I praiſe 
With my whole heart z before 
The Gods of Heaven and Earth I will 
Thy Majeſty adore, 


2, Witheyes unto thy Temple turn'd 
Thy power will I proclame z 
And (ing thy love, and truth ; thy word's 
More great then all thy Name, 
3, Thou 
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. Thou anſwerd'ſ me, in the {ad day, 
3 When unto thee I cry d : 
And by thy ſtrength my fainting ſoul, 
Was with new ſtrength ſupply'd. 


4s All Kings,that Earths proud Sceptres ſway, 

Thy praiſes ſhall contels; | 

When they ſhall hear thole glorious truths 
Thy ſacred lips exprels, 


5 Yea, they ſhall ſing, That wonderful 
* Godin his wayes is found : 
Above all pow'rs omnipotent, 
In glory high renown d, 


&, For (though inthron'd on high) his eyes 
*  Uponthelowly are: 
Burt thoſe, whoſe hearts with havghty pride 
Abound, he knows afar. ; 


7, When troubles all} my walks ſurround, 
Thy loves ſhall quicken me : 

Thy our-f{tretch'd hand reſirains the rage | 

Ot foes, and ſets me tree, 


g The Lord will perfe& my concerns, 
' Thy boundleſs mercy ſtands 
For ever firm ; forſake not then 

The works of thine own hands, 
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Pſalm CXXXIX, 
(out; 


Ord, thou haſt ſearch'd, & found me 
, Thou know'ſt my ſitting down, 
And rilting up; my thoughts, e're born, 
To thee are naked ſhown, 


2, Thou art abqut my Path and bed, 
Privy to all my walks, 
Obſervelt every, the leaſtword, 
My rongue at random talks. 


Z» Bcforc, behind, by thee beſet, 
Thy hand upon me lyes z 
This skll's too wonderful, too high, 
For my thort-fighted eyes, 


ha Where ſhall I my conccaled head 
Hide from thy ſearching fight ? 
Qrx whither from thy preſence take 

My undiſcover'd. flight, 


5, If I climb Heaven, there thou doſt 
In beams of light appear : 
It in the ſhades ot hell I make 
My Pallet, thou art there. 


6, It mounted onthe Airy wings 
Ot the grey-teather'd morn, 
I ſhould unto the fartheſt ſhores 
Of Weſtern ſeas be born ; 
7, Evn 
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Ev'n there, thy overtaking hand 
/* Wouldlead meback again; 
And thy right hand the vain eſcapes 
Ot my ſtoln flight reftrain, 


9. Then, ifIthink, indarkneſs[ 
My muffled head will lay ; 
Night (hall unveyl, and ſhine in Rayes 
Of new-created day. - 


9. From thee the darkneſs cann't obſcure, 
Night 15 as dayes bright flame : 
Darkneſs and light appear to thee, 
Juſt as they were, the ſame, 


10, Maker, and Maſter of my reyns 
Thou didft at once become : 
And cloth'dft me, when I greatly ſwell'd 
My breeding mothers womb, 


Il. Bleſt Lord | how ſtrangely am I fram'd 
What wonders haſt thou ſhown 2 
Stupendous are thy works in me, 
And to my ſoul well known, 


12, From thee my ſubſtance was not hid, 
When I 1n ſecret laid, 
VWith curious art was, in the Earths 
Inferiour Caverns made, 


12, My firſt rude mals thine eyes beheld, 
My members all did pals 


Thy 


—__ 
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Thy Regiſter, as they were form'd, 
When no part perfcQ was, 


fe 


14. How precious are thy thoughts to me # 
To whara vaſt account, 
If reckon'd, would the ſum of that 
Arithmetick ſurmount > 


15» More then the ſands, which working ſeas 
Roll ro the murm'ring ſhore, 
I think, ſleep, wake, and {till with thee, 
Am where I was before, 


kGs Thou wilt th'ungodly flay z Fromme 
Ye men of bloud refrain : 
For wickedly they ſpeak of thee, « 
And take thy Name in vain. 


17. Lord, donotI thy haters hate > 
And grieve for thole that riſe 
*Gainſt thee ? I hate them as I hate 
Mine own {worn Enemies, 


| 18, Search me, my heart, my thoughts, and ſec 
If Iperverſly ſtray 

From paths of truth ; .and led me in 
The everlaſting way, 
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1, Ord, reſcue me from evill men, 
Save from the violent ; 
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Who miſchief in their hearts contrive, = 
And ſtill to war are bent, 


2, Like angry ſerpents, theit ſharp tongues 
Malicious words deviſe : 
And under their envenom'd lips, 
The gall of Adders lyes, 


3* Keep me, O Lord, from wicked hands, 
And ſave me from the blow 
Of furious men, whole plots deſign 
My teet to overthrow. 


4. The proud have laid a fnate for me, 
_ Pitch'dtoyls, prepat'd a net, | 
By the way fide, where I ſhould walk, I 
And gins to carch me fer, 


J* Thento the Lord I ſaid, My God, 
I to thy ſuccour fly ; 

O hear my voice, when I rothee _ 
Addreſs my fervent cry ! 


I 
Go My great Preſerver, Thou the ſtrength 
Ot my ſalvation art : 
My head thou cover'dit, when the fight 
Grew hot on every part, 


7 Grantnot the wicked his deſire, 
Nor let him gain hisend : 
Left rai{'d by profp'rous ills, his pride 
Do, with his pow'r aſcend. 


8. Let 


=m Os 
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Ll Ler thoſe that compals me about, 
* **  Bytheir own lips betray'd, 
Be in thoſe miſchiets overwhelm'd, 
Themlelves for me had laid. 


9. Letburning coals upon their heads 
 Falldownin flaming Rain ; 
Let fire incloſe them, and deep pits, 
Never to rife again, 


10, The fland'rer ſhall not long on Earth, 
Draw his accurſed breath : 
Evil ſhall, at the heels, purſue 
Th' outragious man to death, 


Il. God will th atflifed aid, and right 
Unto the needy give: 


The juſt ſhall praiſe thy Name, and ill, 


In thy bleſt preſence live, 
Pſalm CXLI. 


WA Ord, my complaints to thee afceng, 
With haſt thine Ear apply : 
And hear my voice, whenl to thee 
Preſent my humble cry, 


2, As Incenſe, let my fervent Pray'r, 
& Before thy Throne arilc : 

And my up-lifred hands be like 
The Evening Sacrifice, 
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Before my mouths unmark'd cicapes 
Command a carctul guar : 

And keep the opnings of my 'ips 
With cimely caution barr 5. 


» Let not my heart to ill inclinc, 
Nor forward hands aber 
Thofe fins the wicked work, leſt 1 
Their deadly dainties cat, 


And ſuch reproots be ſhed, 


—— 


5J» Checks from-good'men ſhall kindneſs be 


Like balms from precious gums diſtill'd 


But never break my head, 


G. Io their Calamities Te pray 5 


Their Captains waiting ſtood 
At the Rocks entrances, and heard 
My words, that they were good. 


* About the Graves devouring mouth 
Our bones all ſcatrer'd ly ; 
As doth the ſplinter'd wood before 
The Hewers Axes fly, 


$. But to the Lord, my faithful eyes 


In patience are addreſt ; 
Thou art my truſt, O leave me not 
Forſaken, and oppreſt, 


* Preſerve me from the treach'rous ſnarcs, 


Which they have laid for me: 


And 


1d 
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And from the gins of them, whole hands 
Wortk miſchief, ſet me free, 


| IO. Let wicked men, in their own nets 


Surpri( 'd, delerv'dly fall ; 
| Whilſt 1 elcape the toyls they ſpread 
To ruin me withal, 
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1, | With my voice unto the Lord, 
I My great Preſerver, prayd 
With fervent voice, before his throne, 
My humble ſuir I made, 


| 2e My ſad complaints I poured forth 
| Into his Piry1ng ears : 
And in his {1ght laid open all 
My troubles, and my fears, 
(ſp'ric 
| 3» Thou knew | my Path, when my grievd 
Was overwhelm'd with cares : 
There where thought to walk ſecure, 
They hid their ſecret ſnares, 


+ Ilook'r on my right hand, and none 
ould mine atflition know 3; 
All refuge fail'd, none for my foul 
Cheap pity car'd to ſhow, 


J+ Then unto thee I cry'd ; Thou Lord, 
My refuge art, ſaid 1; 
Z Then 
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© Thou art my portion in the land 


Of life; To thee 1] fly, 


6. Mark my complaints, for Tam brought 


To ſad extremity 3 
From Perſecutors 1ave, for they 
Are grown too ſtrong for me. 


J»* My ſoul from Priſon bring, that] 


Thy Praiſes may declare ; 
And Righteous men ſhall compaſs me, 
For great thy bounties are. 
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I, F Ord,hear my Pray'r, thy gracious Ear 


To my Petitions lend 
In thy fidelity, and truth, 
A timely anfwer ſend, 


2. Call me notto a ſtri& account;. 


For 1n thy purer fight 
None living ſhall be juſtify'd, 
None ſhall be found upright. 


3+ The Enemy'purſues my ſoul, 


He hath beſet me round : 
And {mitten my deſpiſed life 
Down tothe abje& ground. 


4. For my ſad manſion, 1 poſleſs 


Dark ſhades ; like thoſe hat have 


A 
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, 
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739 


A long time (leepy tenants becn 
To the torgettul Grave. 


3+ Therefore is my perplexed ſp'rit 


Orewhelm'd with anxious thought z 
And my torn heart unto the brink 


Ot defolation brought, 

6. But I the dayes of old recount 
My Meditations run 

To pious muſings on the works 


1hy .pow'rful arm hath done. * 


T* To thee forhe! p in this diſtreſs 
I ſtretch my craving hand ; 
For thee my neer-ex(piring ſoul 
Thirſts like the parched land. 


$, Hear me with ſpeed, my ſpirits 
Hide notthy face ; leſt I 
Be like to them, that in the pits 
Cold cntrails buried ly, 


9, Let methy early mercy find, 
On thee my faith depends z 


fail g 


Shew me the way, where | ſhould walk; 


To thee my ſoul aſcends, 


lo, Lord,fave me from the cruel rage 


Ot my proud Enemy : 
For to the ſhelter of thy wings 


I for proteRtion flee, 
Z 2 


11. Thou 
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11, Thou art my Lord, and God; my heart 
"  Todothywillinſiruc; 


Into the land of Righteouſneſs 
Let thy good ſp'rit conduc, 


12, Quicken me, for thy ſacred Name, . 
And for thy Righteouſneſs 
Set free my perſecuted foul, 
From this {o fear'd diſtreſs. 


12, And of thy mercy ſlay my foes, 
Thar hunt me to the death : 

For to thy ſervice I have vow 'd 
My beſt, and laſt of breath, 


Pſalm CXLIV. 


lo Leſt be the Lord, the God of Hoſts 

My fortitude, my might , 

Who taught my hands the art of war, 
My fingers how to fight. 


2. My goodneſs, my ſtrong fort, my Tow'r, 
My Saviour, my Shield, 
My truſt, who doth my people make 
Unto my Sceptre yield. 


2 Lord, what is man, that thou ofhim 
Should {t any notice take > 
Or ſon of man, thar of his ſtate 
Thou doſt ſuch reck'ning make > 
| 4, Man 
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4 Man is an Airy vanity, 
His days as (wittly tly, 
As fleeting ſhadows, when the Sun 
Haſt's ro the Weſtern Skie, 


5. Lord, bow the Heav'ns, and in the might 
| Ot thy dread pow'r come down ; 
Touch the proud Mountains, & thick ſmoke 
Shall cloud their ſteemy Crown. 


6, Caſtthy conſuming lightmings forth, 
And ſcatter their bold hots ; 
Let fly thy ſhafts, and drive their ſouls 
i To the infernal Ghoſts. 


. Send from above thy helping hand z 
Thy hand, that only ſaves, 
And ſnatch me from the threatning rage 
Ot overwhelming waves. 


8 Free me from children of ſtrange gods, 
' Whoſe mouths to idols cry, 
Whole right hand 1s a falſe right hand, 
And a deceittul ly, 


Then will I ſongs ne're ſung before, 
-*  Untothy Praiſe invent, 
Ser to the pleaſant Plalrery, 


And ten-ſtring'd inſtrument, 


l 'Tis God gives victory to Kings 3 
| O, He, ( faithful to his word) 
| L 3 His 
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His (ervant David hath redeem'd 
From the devouring (word. 


1. Free me from children of ſtrange gods, 

Whole mouths to idols cry 

Whoſe right band is a falſe right hand, 
And a deceittul ly. 


12. Thatſoourſons, in luſty youth, 
Like profſp'rous plants may grow 3 
As corner ſtones in Palaces, 
Our beauteous daughters ſhow, 


12. That our enlarged Granaries 
May with rich ſtores be fill'd ; 
Andin the folds, our fruitful flocks 
Tenthouſand thouſands yeild 


14. Our Oxen be for labour ſtrong, 
Our Herds from plunder tree ; 
And no complaining in the ſtreets 
Break our tranquillity. 


15, Happy the people are, that fuch 
A blcſled ſtate pollels; 

Thrice happy they, who for their God 

Th Almighty Lord contels! 


Pſalm CXLV. 
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Hee Lord, my God, my King, will I 
Extol, and bleſs thy Name 


From 


: 


| 


| 
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Thy ſacred Praile proclame, 


From day to day, and evermore 


2, Greatis the Lord, andegreatly prail 'd, 


His greatneſs hath no bound ; 


Age ſhall to age thy works declare, 


And mighty deeds refound, 


Zo I will thy glorious Majeſty, 


And miracles relate : 


And men ſhall ſpeak thy dreadful ads, 


And greatneſs celebrate, 


4 Thy goodneſs to perpetual fame 


Their tongues ſhall loudly ring 


- 
p, 


And thy ne're-failing Righteoulnels 


In grateful verſes (ing, 


Jo The Lord is gracious, pitying, flow 


G 


To wrath, to pardon prone ; 
ood untoall, o're all his works 
His tender mercy 's ſhown, 


6, Thy works (all ) publiſh thy renown ; 


Thy Name thy Saints do bleſs 


They tell the glory of thy Reign, 


Wet 


And mighty power cones, 


o make to unborn ſons of men, 
His glorious dealings known ; 


And the illuſtrious majeſty 


Of his imperial Throne, 
L 4 


8, Thy 
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8 Thy Kingdom ſhall, beyond the date 
of time, a Kingdom be z 
And thy Dominion knows no end 
Ot it's Ecernity, 


9. The Lord the weak and falling feet 
Doth by his grace luſtain ; 
And thoſe that humane trailty bows, 
He raiſcs up again, 


10. The eyes of all, thy bounty wait 3 
Thou giv & th cM cheir due food ; 
And from thy opcn'd hand each ching 
Thar lives 1s i}l'd with good, 


11, The Lord is Riglitcous in }:is wayes, 
His works are holy all ; 
And nigh is he, to all whole lips 
On him ſincerely call, 


12, Thcir pray'r, that fearhim, he fulfils; | 
They {atery ſhall enjoy ; 

All that love him he will pre le rve, 
Put wicked men dcltroy, 


i: My mouth tl:e praiies of the-Lord 
FO 


Shall rothe world proclame ; 
And let all ficſh for evcr bleſs 
Hjs moſt adorcd Nainc, 


i... 
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| Q's Hallelujah ! O my foul 
; Praiſe thou the Lord, thy King ; 
Whil { breath my being ſhall preſerve, 
Praiſe to my God [le ling, 


2+ Put not in Princes your frail truſt, 
Nor inthe fon of man; 
For helpleſs is the arm of fleſh, 
And vain the beſt he can, 


3 When from his mouth the fleeting breath 
Expires, that very day, 

He turns again to his firſt Earth, 
And all his thoughts decay. 


Happy is he, whoſe certain help 
From Faco&'s God deſcends 

Thrice happy he, whoſe fixed hope 
On God the Lord depends 3 


wa. nee. _ YT = - w 


5, Whofram'd the Heav'ns, and form'd the 
Creared the great deeps 3 ( Earth, 
And all chat they contain, who firm 
His truth for ever keeps : 


6, Whoequal judgement executes 
For the oppreſl 'd ; ſuſtains 
The tungry with convenient tood, 
And breaks the Pril 'ners chains, 


7, He 
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He to the eyes in darknels ſeal'd, 
J* KReſtoresthecheerful light : 
Lifts up the bowed down, and loves 


All thofe whole hearts are right, 


The friendleſs ſtranger he preſexyes ; | 
The Orphans cauſe doth own ; 

The widow helps ; but wicked wayes 
O'returneth upſide down, 


{ 


g, The Lord, thy God, O Zion, Reigns c 
* everlaſting King, | 
To the worlds end, ler all the world 
Loud Hallelujabs ſing. 


Pſalm CXLVIL. 7 


I, C lng Hallelujah! Praiſe the Lord 
'Tis excellent to ſing 
Praiſe to our God; Prailc lovely is, 
And a becoming thing. 


He ra{'d Jeruſalem rebuilds, 
Brings home to their own bounds 
Iſr'els out-cafſts ; heals broken hearts, 
And binds the bleeding wounds, { 


Zo 


2, TheStars he counts, and knows the name {| 
Of each Czlcſiial light ; | 
Great is our Lord ! his power isgreat, | 
His knowledge infinite, | 1 

4. He 


w—r_— 
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, Heraiſcs up the meek; to Earth 
+ He caſts the wicked down : 
Sing to the Lord ; with ſolemn harp 
Sing our great Gods renown, 


5s, Who with thick clouds the Heav'ns ob- 
Rain on the ground diſtills ; ( ſcures, 
And clothes with grals the verdant tops 
Ot the alpiring hills, 


6. He food diſtributes to the beaſt, 
Thar ranges o're the fields ; 
And meat to fill the hungry mouths, 
Ot crying Ravens ye1lds, 


7» In ſtrength of horſes, train'd for war, 
| He no delight doth place 
Nor plealure in the legs of man, 
Ut!'dro the ſpeedy race. 


$. He loves his ſervants, who their hope 
Upon his mercy raile ; 
Jeruſalem, O Praile the Lord, 
Thy God O $S:z0z Praile, 


9, He fortifies thy gates, and makes 
Thy happy children great ; 
| Peace in thy borders plants, and fills 
| Thy mouth with fineſt whear, 


| 10, He {ends forth his commands on Earth; 
No looner {aid but done ; 
| His 
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His words, (the Heralds of his Will, ) | 
Swift as the lightning run, 


1, Gives ſnow like wooll, ſheds hoary froſt, 
Like aſhes on the land ; 
His Ice like morſels caſts, and who 
Before his cold can ſtand ? 


12e He ſpeaks, the liquid Gryſial melts ; 
He makes the South-wind blow, 
And ſtraight the unreſtrained flouds, 
In their old courſes flow. 


13» The ſacred difates of his lips 
He hath to Faceb ſhown ; 
His ſtatutes, and his judgements are 
To choſen I{r'el known, 


14. He to no Nation elſe on Earth 
Such mercy doth afford ; 
Nor have the heathen underſtood 
His judgements, Praiſe the Lord, 


Ing Hallelujah! praiſe the Lord, 
; ) From the Ethereal Towrs : 
Praiſe from the heights to him alcribe, 
All ye Czleſtial Powers, 


I, 


2. Praiſe him, ye Angels all, Praiſe him 


Ye that his barrels fight ; 
Praile 


ile 
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Praiſe him, ye Sun, and Moon, Praile him 
Ye Stars of lefler light, 


Jo Praiſe him,ye Heav'ns of Heav'ns, and ye 
Engendred waters there : 
Ler all theſe praiſe him, for he ſpake, 
And they created were, 


—”— 


&e He hath in their peculiar orbs, - 
| , Forever ſet them faſt; 
And made them ſ{ubje& ro a law, 
Ne're to be overpaſt, 


5, Praiſe ye the Lord from Earth,ye Whales, 
And deeps, wherein they play 
Fire, hail, ſnow, vapours, ſtormy-winds 
Thar his commands obey. 


| 6s Mountains, and hills, fruit-bearing trees, 
Cedars that touch the Skies z 
Beaſts, andall catrel, creeping things, 
| And evry Fowl thar flies, 


T. Kings, andall people, Princes all, 
And Judges of the Earth ; 
Young men, and Maids, the Old jn dayes, 
And children young in birth, 


Alone is excellent ; 
sglory is above the Earth, 
2nd Heav ns blew Firmament, 


8 { all theſe praiſe the Lord, whoſe name 
l 


9, He 


— 
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9 He doth his peoples horn advance z 
* His Praile the Saints record ; 
Evnlſrels ſeed, A Nation dear, 
And neer him, Praiſe the Lord, 


Pſalm CXLIX, 


I. Ing Hallelujah ? Sing to God 
g& A long unſung betore ; 
Sing praiſe in the Aſſemblies, where 
The Saints his Name adore, 


2, Letlirel in his maker joy , 
Let Sions children fing, 

And triumph inthe Majeſty 
Of their Eternal King. 


3* Praiſe him in Dances, ſing on Harps, 
And Timbrels hjs renown ; 
He loves his people z and the meek 
Will with ſalvation Crown, 


+ Lerall his Saints, withglory fill'd, 
In his great Name rejoyce ; 

Ler them as on their beds they ly, 
Sing with exalted voice, 


F* Let Gods high Prailes fill their mouths; 


Their hands ( for vengeance) wield 


——  — — —— _—— 


Pſalw CL. 2351 
 Arwoedg'd (word, to plague their foes, | 
And make the people yetld, 


| 6, To bring the arms of tyrant Kings 
Unto the captives Chain ; 
1 And fetter'd feet of ſtubborn Lords, 


In Iron gyves reſtrain, 


7. Judgement on them to execute, 
| As Gods decrees record ; 
| This 15 the honour all his Saints 
Shall have, O praiſe the Lord, 


Pſalm CL. 


I, Clvg Hallelujah ! Praife our God 
V\ ho 1n the holieſt dwells; 
Praiſe him, that in the Firmament 
Ot glorious pow'r excels 


Ze Praiſe him for thoſe admired a&s 
His mercy doth diſpenſe ; 
| Praiſe him, according to the height 
Of his grear excellence, 


2. Praiſe him with Trumpets, Pſalteries, 
Praiſe on the Harp preſent ; 

Praiſe him with Organs, Timbrels, dance. 

[.: And ten-ſiring'd Infirument, 


4. Praiſe 


353 Pſalm CL, 
4 Praiſe him with Cimbals,praiſc him with 
Cimbals that loudly ring : 


Let every thing that breaths, Praiſe God, 
Þ And Hallelujah fing, 
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Sacred and Evangelical 


HYMNS 


Ulſed in the Church-Service 


PARAPHRASED. 


Te Deum, 


W=22Reat God, we praife thee, thee our 
{Rs Vedoconfeſstobe: (Lord 
Pres All th! Earths thee worſhips,Father 
Unknown Eternity, ( of 


To thee all Angels cry aloud 

The Heav'ns and Powers therein 
To thee continually do 

Cherub and Seraphin, 


Thrice Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
The God of Sabbaorh : 
Full of thy glorious Ma jeſty 
Arc Earth, and Heaven both, 
Aa Th 


354 


[ Te ] Deum. 


Th' Apoſiles glorious Company 
Thy Prailes (weetly ſing ; 
The Prophets goodly Fellowſhip 
Thy Praiſes loudly ring, 


— Ys 


The Martyrs noble Army thee 
With dayly Praiſes bleſs : 

The holy Church through all the world 
Thee firmly doth confeſs, 


Father of endleſs Majeſty ; 
Thy true, andonly Son 

Moſt honour'd, with the holy Ghoſt, 
From whom all comforts come. 


Thou art of glory King, O Chriſt, 
(By thy juſk-birth-rights lor : ) 
Thou art the Fathers Son, from all 

Eternity begor. 


When thou didſt undertake loſt man 
To reſcue from the Doom 
'His fin had purchaſ''d, thou didſt not 
_ Abhor the. Virgins womb, 


When Deaths ſharp pains thou hadſt o're» 
Free entrance. thou didſt give (come, 
Into Heav'ns Kingdom, unto all, 
Thar did and ſhould believe, 


Thou firſt exalted over all, | 
On Gods right haud inthrop'd ant 
| | it 


———_ tn. 
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| Lord,fave thy people, and ſtill bleſs 


With the lame rayes of Glory, as 
The bleſſed Father crown'd, 


That thou ſhaltcome to be our Judge 
Ve faithfully believe : | 
Thy ſervants, whom thou haſt redeem'd 

By thy dear bloud, relieve. 


Make them, with thy triumphant Saints, 
In number to be found : | 

After this life ſhall have an end, 
With endleſs glory crown'd, 


Thine own Inheritance : 
Govern, and let thy powerful hand, 
For ever them advance, 


Thee day by day we magnify ; 
To thee our knees we bend, ; 
Adoring thy great Name, borh now, 
And wotld without an end, 


Vouchſate,O Lord, to keep us pure 
From {ſinful ſtain this day : 

Thy mercy,Lord,to us extend ; 
Thy mercy, Lord,diſplay. 


Lord, let thy mercy light on us, 
As werely on thee : 
Thee have I truſted , let me, Lord, 
Never confounded be, | 
Aa2 Bene- 


256 4 Benedi Gus, 


Renediam, 


The God of Iſrael : 
ho hath his people viſited, 


BT for ever be the Lord, 
And free'd from death and hell, 


The horn of our ſalvation, he 
Exalted hath on high ; 

In his þeloved (ſervants houſe, 
His Datid's Family, 


As by his holy Prophets mouths, 
He faithfully foretold, 

Which have, ſince firſt the world began, 
Been from the dayes of old, 


That we ſhould from our foes be ſav'd, 
| That would our ſouls ſubdue ; 
And from their pow'rful hands, wha us 
With deadly Coe purſue. 


To do for us the mercy vow'd 
Unto our Sires before : 

To mind his Cov'nant, and the Oath, 
Which he to Abrqm ſwore, 


That of his freely promiſ'd Grace, 
He would vouchſate, that we 
From our old Adyerſaries hands 

Being let ar liberty, 

: , 


Magnificat. 
In holy and unblamed life 
Quit from condemning fears, 


Might ſerve him all the dayes, whilſt breath 
rolongs our term of years, _ 


And thou,child,Prophet of the High'ſt 
Shalr be in name, and place 

The Lords fore-runner, to prepare 
Straight wayes before his face, 


* "= 


Cc. 


That his redeemed people may 
His great ſalvation know ; 

And the remiſſion of their ſins 
Unto his mercy owe, 


That ſtock of tender mercies, whence 
The day-ſpring from on high, 
Shines forth to viſit us, the ſans 
Ot frail mortality, 


To light them that in darkneſs ſit, 
hom ſhades of death inveſt : 
And guideour feer,through peaceful wayes 
To everlaſting reſt, 


eMognificat. 


Y ſoul, with love divine inflam'd, 
J3 The Lord dothmagnity : 
My ſp'rit, in God my Saviour, 
O'retiows with ſacred joy, 
Aa3 He 


_ 
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Magnificat. 


He hath in favour viſited 
His handmaids low eſtate : 

Henceforth all Nations me the bleſt 
Shallever celebrate, 


He that is mighty, hath for me 
Done things of mighty Fame - 
And ſanRify'd, through all the world, 
Is his moſt glorious Name, 


To thoſe thar him devoutly fear, 
His mercy's are made known : 

From paſt, to preſent, and to all 
Succeeding ages ſhown. 


He with his arm hath ſtrength declar'd, 
The proud hath ſcatrere 

In the imaginations, which 
Their own vain hearts have bred, 


The mighty low, asthe baſe duſt, 
He from their thrones hath caſt; 

And from the ſame low ſtate, the meek 
In higheſt glory plac'd. 


The hungry he hath fill'd with good, 
Our of his lib'ral ſtores; 

Bur ſent the rich/and ſeeming-full 
Quire empty from his doors, 


His mercies he hath call'd to mind, 
And giv'n his 1{r'cl aid ; 


h_ © 
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_ Nunc dimittis, 


Asto our Fathers, «Abraham 
And his bleſt ſeed he ſaid, 


Nunc dimiths, 


Ord, let thy ſervant now in Peace 
'B Unto the grave deſcend ; 
As thine eternal word is come 
Untothe promil'd end, 


For, with joy-raviſh'd eyes, have I 
Beheld thy ſaving Grace : 

Which thou, in mercy, haſt prepar'd 
Before all peoples face. 


A light, the Gentiles to inlight, 
That in dark error dwell : 

The Glory of the happy Tribes 
Of faithful Iſrael, 


Gloria Patri. 
Glory to God the Son : 


Glory to God the Holy Ghoſt : 
Myſerious three in one, 


G © to God the Father, be: 
0 


As at the firſt it was, is now, 
And ſhall for ever be ; 

When this world ends, and the next world 
Puts on Eternity, Amen. 


Or 


360 Gloria P atri, | 


hb — 


Or thu, 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Immortal Glory be ; 
_ As was, is now, and ſhall be ill 


To all Eternity. 


Amen, 


